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LSE 


“THE BRITISH AMBASSADRESS’s spH&cH * TO THE 
FRENCH KING, 


soon AFTER THE “PEACE OF UTRECHTs 


Han: tricking Monarch, more fuccefsful far 
In arts of peace, than glorious deegs of war ; 

As Anna’s great Ambaffladrefs I come, 

With news that will rejoice’ both you and Rome, 
Ne’er did the French’ affairs fo gaily {m‘le 

‘This hundred years, as now in Britain’s ifle ; 

For there the rage of blind delufion reigns, 

And fpreads her fury o’er the fupid fwains, 

The L s, the C——s, with the priefts, cenfpire 
To raife your pow’r, and their own ruin hire, 

The Queen herfelf, with qualms of confcience pret, 
Seémg to advance your caufe above the reft : 





* Du—fs of Shrewibury, 


Vou, IV. B Her 


(6 ] 


Her gen'rous temper can’t forget fo foon 
"The royal favours you have always done, } 
Both to her father and his injur’d fon ; 

And, therefore, is contriving every day 
‘This mighty debt of gratitude to pay : 

For you the ceas’d the thunder of the war, 

‘Laid up her fleet, and left the channel Bare: 

For you, the fighting Marlborough’s difgrac’d, 
And in his rooma peaceful general plac’d : 

For you the broke her word, her friends betray’d, 
With joy look’d on, and faw them victims made, 
She knows fhe hag no right the crown to wear,* 

‘And fain would leave it to the lawful heir, *” 

In order to effeét this grand defign, 

And baffle all the Hanoverian line, 

A {et of minifters the lately chofe, 

To honour, and their country, equal foes: - 
Wretches | whofe indigence has made them bold, _. 
Who would betray their native land for gold. ; 
Oxford’s the chief of this abandon’d clan ; ; 

Him you mutt court, for he’s your only man. 
Dartmouth and Bolingbroke are friends to you 3 
But ’tis not in their power much hurt to do- 

But Oxford reigns prime miniiter of ftate, 

Ruling the nation at a mighty rate + 
He, like a conjurer with his magic wand, 

Doth both the queen ang parliament command. 


Keep 
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Keep but that wily trickfter fill your friend, 
He'll bring your withes to a profp’rous end ; 
Give him but gold enough, your work is done _ 
He'll bribe the fenate, and then all’s your own. 
Now is your time to pufh for Britain’s crown, 

* And fix king James the third upon the throne, 

A pow’rful fiéet prepare ; you need no more 

But land the exile on his native fhore; . 
They'll foon depofe the prefent reigning thing, : 
And in her room proclaim your fav’rite king. 


Thus fpake the gay ambaffadrefs, when ftraight 
Up rofe the tyrant from his chair of fate ; 
With love tranfported, and a joyous air, 

" Within his trembling arms embrac’d the fair. 
That night, as fame reports, and fome-haye heard, 
A pompous bed was inftantly prepar’d, 

. Wherein the monarch and the heroine fay, 
And fpent their time in politics—and play. 
The duke, o’erjoy’d that his Italian dame 
Could in fo old an hero raife a flame, 
With an ambitious pleafure, as ’tis faid, 
Led her himfelf unto the royal bed. 


Ba Ths 


{s) 
THE REVIEW. WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 17193 
AND NEVER BEFORB PRINTED. 


i. 


SERENE the morn, the feafon fine, 
Great Grorce advancing onthe plain, 
‘To veiw his hott, and concubine, 
The goodly bleffings of his reign; 


CHORUS 
The trumpets found, ‘ 
The courfers bound, 
The field all blaz’d with arms ; 
His Trojans true 
' Their tactics thew, 
And Helen fhews her charms, 


IL 
The gods of war, and love, by turns, 
Prefide upon his phiz ; 
One while you think for war he burns, 
Another while for Mifs, 


Tr. 
You think, when he furveys his men, 
He’d wafte the world for fame ; 
And that he’d people it again, 
When he furveys the dame. 
IV, But 


Eo] 


Iv. 
But all is farce, and nothing more ; 
This am’rous martial wight 
Age won’t allow t’enjoy his whore, 
Nor courage let him fight. 


ON THE B= oF M——'s CARRYING THE sword 
OF STATE, 


‘WHEN P——— fatlitrg we beheld 
From chancellor te M- De 

The thouting croud fuch pity thew& 

As he on others had beftow’d ; 

The earl, who long had juftice —, 
Knew all things might be bought with gold, 
So purchac’d at the ufual rate 

The carrying of the ford of ftate : 

‘Well pleas’d in office to appear, 

Or judge, or executioner ; 

As tho’ his lordthip ’twould avail 

To bear the fword, who loft the fealy 
Thefe arts would {mall relief afford, 

Did juftice once but take the fword : 
Were the not lame as well as blind, 
Severe her fentence he would find ; 
Worfe than the worft that now he fears, 
Aad feel the fword another bears. 





B3 TRE. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS’ FLIGHT. 
A NEW GRUB-STREET BALLAD, 


Vicit amor patria. 


WHEN an ample reiief 
For Auttria’s fair chief 
At length was decreed by thefe iflands 5 
We fummon’d our Me, 
Dragoons, foot, and horfe, 
And a regiment #tch'd from the Highlands *, 


_ In their own country plad 
They were cleverly clad, 

And feem’d as well furnifh’d for war ; 
That one would have thought, 
They’d as fiercely have fought 

AsaCroat, Pandowr, or Huffar. 


* This regiment was reveiwed upon Finchley-common in 
1743, preparatory to their march for Harwich, in order to eme 
bark for Germany, but as foon as the review was over, the 
men motinied aid defeited. Their plea was, that they had ine 
“Lifted under a promife not to go abyoad. They immediately be- 
gan their march for Scotland, but were taken by a party of 
Wade's horfe, sar Oundle, in Northamptonihire, They were 
brought to the Tower, where three were thot, and the reft wes® 
ient to Gibraltar and the Weft Indies, 


Ow 


[un] 
Our troops croft the water, 
The King follow’d after, 
But the Highlanders would not go over 5 
‘For though they all fiwear, 
Yet none of them care 
To fight fomthe Houfe of Hanover. 


They would not agree 
Yo croffing the fea, 
And a doubtful campaign to go thro’; 
For receiving their pay, 
Their fixpence a day, 
‘Was all they thought they mutt do. 


They remember’d Argyll, 
What he did ere while, 
And they follow’d thet ftep of his Grace’s 3 
Who feeing from far . 
That there muft bea war, 
Refign’d his command and his places. 


So when danger was nigh 
They determin’d to fly, 
And on England each man turn’d his breech ; 
And with joy they run home 
To the place whence they come, 
To beggary, oatmeal, and itch. 


Bs Do 


{ 12] 
Do our regents aét right, 
Who hinder their flight, 
And to Scotland won’t let them repair ? 
They are furely too ftri@, 
For can they inflié 
A worfe punifhment than to go there # 


O yes, there is one, 
And { with it was done, 
In fpite of all Semple + may fay ; 
Since they won’t march, or fight, 
Difband them outright, 
~ And firip them of cloaths and of pay. 


We have fometimes been told, 
‘That the Englithof old 

Have fled. from their enemies. blows 3. 
But the Scotch, for their glory, 
Ave the firtt in all ftory, 

That run without iucing theif foes. 


What then would they have done 
At the attack of a town, 
Where the bullets and bombs would have hit ’em ? 
At the firit walls or ditches, 
If they’d had any breeches, 
They certainly would have b—t ’em 


t Lord Sempl:, they colpae’, 
George, 


{3 J 
George, ftand thy own friend, 
And never depend 
On fuch Jacobite rebels as thefe are; 
They’re for another king all, 
And would fly to his call, 
As Lepidus’ troops did to Cefar.- 


THE SURPRISING HISTORY OF A LATE 
LONG ADMINISTRATION, 


SNEWING THE WONDERFUL TRANSACTIONS, THE WISE 
NECOTIATIONS, THE PRUDENT MEASURES, AND THE 
GREAT EVENTS OF THAT MOST ASTONISHING PE 
Rion. 

BY TITOS LIVIus, JUNs 
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“ WHEREAS our trufty and¥ell beloved Trofle 

*s Mufhroom, has at great labour and expence com~ 
© piled the hiffory of our adminiftration: We have 
* thought proper, at his humble requeft,.to permit 
Bs © hing 


[ i4 ] 
‘ him to print it; and we order that no other per- 
** fon do prefume to print the fame at their peril. 
«* Done as one of our greateft aéts, this lat 
«+ moment of owr adminiftration. 
G1, 


Bom.” 
INTRODUCTION. 


THERE is not any thing fo eagerly read by the 
public, as thofe fhining periods of hiflory which 
are filled up with the important negociations and 
Jagacious conduct of fome great politician, But the 
qualitics which muft confpire to form an author ca- 
pable of doing juftice to fo grand a period, are fo 
rarcly to be met with, that it will perhaps be eftccmed 
an unpardonable prefumption in a common writer, 
to attempt fo arduoye a talk. Yet invited by the 
grandeur of the fubje, and {purred on by the love of 
glory, who catiorbear to enter on fo great a defign ? 
‘The work will immortalize the workman, In hopes 
therefore of a glorions immortality, and infpired 
with the dignity of the fubje&t, I fit down to write 
the erifuing hiftory with all the candour, truth, and 
impartiality thaggbecomes an hiftorian, entering on 
the performance of fo elaborate and magnificent a 
work, 


FART 


ty) 
PART THE FIRGTs 

ON the tenth day of February, one thoufand fever: 
hundred and forty-five, his grace the duke of New. 
caftle, and the right honourable the earl of Harring 
ton, refigned the feals into his M——y’s hands. And 

The King was pleafed to appoint the right hon, 
John earl Grenville to be principal fecretary of ftate. 

And now was to commence fuch a revolution .in 
our political conduét as was to aftonifa all Europe. 
The king of France, the queen of Spain, the pope, 
the devil, and the pretender, were all to be demo 
lifhed in the twinkling of an eye. It was prophefied’ 
by the London Evening Poft, that feveral dark paf- 
fages in our modern annals were to be cleared up; 
that certaia trials, which had been for fome time fuf- 
pended, were to go on without a fereen; and many 
other great things were to be accomplifhed. ‘In order 
thereto feveral changes were “to be brought about ¢ 
one in particular is told by a tart hiftorian of the 
prefent times in the ‘foflowing manne®. 


A certain wag, well known by the name of Wilk 
Waddel, played a comical unlucky trick the’ other 
day, with a companion of his who is lately come 
from Carlifle. “Will told this youth, that he could 
procure him an admirable place in the family of a 
certain great man of his acquaintance; and accorde 
ingly took the youth, who had powdered and be~ 

BS arefled 
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dreffed himfelf in a very fmart manner, to the gentle- 
man’s houfe. Will went in to the gentleman, and 
left his friend without to cool his heels, as the phrafe 
is, in the antechamber, having acquainted him, 
that he fhould foon be called in and hired. .The 
Carlifle lad waited a long time expedting the return 
of Will, who had flipt down a pair of back ftairs 
and. departed ; at laft the houfe-maid coming to 
fveep the rooms, found this young man walking 
backward and forward, and inftead of getting his 
place, he narrowly efcaped being carried: before jufe 
tice De Veil, on fujpicion of having a: felonious 
defign on the houfe. : 

Many other changes and experiments were to have 
-keen attempted; but heaven always tries the virtues. 
of a hero by fome difappointments, which balk his- 
hopes, anc bafile all his great defigns; as you will fee, 
in the fecond part of gar important hiftory. 


LPART THE SECOND. 


ON the fourteenth day of the fame month of Fe= 
bruary, in the very fame year of our Lord one thou-_ 
fand feven hundred and forty-five, the right hon. 
eart Granville refigned the feals into his majefty’s 
hands, which his majefty was pleafed to deliver to his 

~ grace the duke of Newcaftle, and to the right honour, 
able the earl of Harrington. And thus endeth the. 
Second and lait part of this aftonift admin®-- 





tion- 
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tion, which lafted forty-eight hours, three quarte r 
feven minutes, and eleven feconds ; which may truly 
be called she moft wife, and moft honeft of all admi- 
niftrations ; the minifter having, to the aftonifhment 
of all meny never tranfaéted one rath thing; and, 
what is more marvellous, left 4 much money in the 
treafury as he found in its This worthy hiftory I 
have faithfully recorded in this mighty volume, that 
it may be read with the valuable works of our ime 
mortal countryman Thomas Thumb, by our’chil 
dren, grand-children, and great-grand-children, to 
the end of the world. - 


A LETTER OF RECOMMENDATION FROM CAR.” 
2 : DINAL RICHLIEU. 


Mr. Campos, Savoyirdand Fries, 
is to be the bearer ta you of 
this letter: he is one of the moft 
vicious p:rfonsthat I ever yet knew, 
and hath carnefly defired me 
to give him a letter for you of 
recommendation, which to h’'s 
importunity, I have granted ;. for 
I thould be forry you fhould be 
miftaken in not knowing him, 
as very many others have beca 
who are of my bef friends. 
Team defirous to advertife you 
to take efpecial notice of him, 
and to fay nothing before him 
in any fort; for I may truly 
aflure you, there can’t be a more 
-unworthy perfon in the world, 
Tam fure, that as foon as you 
haves acquaintance with him, 
¥ # sive thar“? "gthe advice, 

. hind> ' to write 
moreon the sabject, 





of the holy order of St. Bennet. 
fome news from me, by means of 
difcreet, wife, and leat 
amongft all I have converfed with, 
fomyrite to you in his favour, and. 
creates ja“ his behalf and my 
merit (I aflure you) rather than his,. 
he deferves greatly your cfteem, and 
backward to oblige him by being 
T thould be concern’d if you were, 
already upon that = account 
Hence, and for no other motive, 
that you are obliged for my fake 
to pay him all. poffible refped, 
that may offend or d:fpleafe him 
fay, he is a worthy man, and 
convincing argument of an 
than to be able to injure him, 
ceafe being a ftranger to his virtue, 
you will love him as well as I, and 
The aflurance I have of your- 
farther of him to you, or to fay 


THE 
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JHE LITCHFIELD DEFEAT. 


GOD profper long our noble king! 
Our hives and fafeties all ; 

A woful horfe-race late there did 
At Whittington befall. ~ 


Great Bedford’s duke, a mighty prince ¥ 
A folemn vow did make, 

His pleafure in fair Staffordthire 
Three Summer’s days to take, 


At once to grace his father’s face, 
And to confound his foes 

But ah! (with grief my mufe does fpeak) 
A lucklefs time he chofe. 


“For fome rude clowr-s, who Jong had felt 
The weight of Tax and Levy, 
“Explain’d their cafe unto his Grace 
By arguments full heavy. 


* At Litchfield races, in 174%, a riot happencd upon the race~ * 
ground (Whittington Heath), in which the late duke of Bedford, 
and other gentlemen, were infulted and beaten, The rioters {the 
chief of whem was a Mr, Foil, dancing-mafter) were afterwards 
avied at the next Stafford affizes, and fined 4s, 6d, each for this of 
Fence. 


~6eN 
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%t No Gow’r! they cry’d 5 no tool of pow'r!** 
At that the earl turn’d pale :—— 
** No Gowse-no Gow’r, no tool:of pow’r !” 
Re-echo’d from each dale. 


Then Bedford’s mighty breaft took fire, 
Who thus, enrag’d, did ery, 

* To horfe, my Lords, my Knights, and 'Squires 
** We'll be reveng’d, or die.’” 


They mounted ftraight, all men of birth, 
Captains of land and fea ; 

No prince or potentate on earth 
Had fuch a troop‘as he. 


Great lords and.lordthips clofe conjoin’d, 
A fhining fquadron ftood : 

But to their coft, the yeoman hoft 
Did prove the better blood: 3 


* A Gow’r, a Gow’r't ye fons of whore, 
¢ Vile {pawn of Babylon !" 

This faid, his grace did mend his pace, 
And came full fiercely on. 


Three times he fmote a iturdy foes 
Who undifmay'd reply’d, 

* Or be thou devil, or be thou duke, 
“ Thy courage thall be try’d.” 


The 
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‘The-charge began; but.on one fide 
Some flacknefs there was found 3. 
The {mart cockade in duit was laid,. i. 
And trampled on the ground. ’ 


Some felt foréthwacks upon their backs, 
Some, pains within their bowels; 
All who did joke the Royal Oak 
Were well rubb’d with its towels,. 


Then terror feiz’d the plumed troop,, 
Who turn'd themfelves to flight ;. 

Foul rout and fear brought up the rear; 
Oh! ’twas a piteous fight | 


Each warrior urg’d his nimble ftced ; 
But none durft look behind ; 

Th’ infulting foe, they well did know. 
Had got them in the wind ; 


Who ne’er loft feent until they came 
Unto the gallows tree: 

<¢ Now, faid their foes, we'll not oppofe 
“ Your certain deftiny. 


“ No farther help of our’s ye lack, 
“¢ Grant mercy with your doom ! 

«¢ Truft to the care o’ th’ three lega’d-mare $ 
«© She'll bring you all fafe home.” 


Bations) Library 
Galoutts-97: 


Then 
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Then wheel’d about, with this loud fhout, 
* Confufion to the Rump !* 
Leaving each knight to mourn his plight 
Beneath the triple ftump. 





Now heav’n preferve fuch hearts as thefe 
From fecret treachery ! 

Who hate a knave, and feorn a flave, 
May fuch be ever free ! 


A TARPAULIN OPINION UPON SOME NEW PRGe 
MOTIONS. 


Jack reckons up the atfmirals we have, 
And wonders what a plague we mean by new? 
Why, faith! half thefe might ferve, if half were 
brave, 
But twice as many cowards are to few. 


AN EP-IGRAM. 


SAYS Watkinto Cotton, ‘I thought my lord Gower 
‘* (You told me) intended to leave us no more.” 
Says Cotton, ‘He has not.’—=Says Watkin,“ You lye ; 
** And you too, Sir John, heve a place + by the bye. 
“ T thought all your boaftings would end in a farce; 
“* Peay where's the Broad Bottom?” Says Cotton, 

* My arte.’ : 
tt Which happencd to prove tue. 
WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN UNDER THE PICTURE OR DR. HAYTER, 
BISHOP OF NORWICH, 


SOON AFTER HE WAS DISMISSED FROM HIS POST OF 
GOVERNOR TO THE PRINCE OF WALES IN 17526 


Nor gentler virtucs glow’d in Cambray’s breaft, 
Not more his young Telemachus was blets’d ; 
*Till envy, faction, and ambitious rage 

Drove from a guilty court the pious fage. 

Back to his flock with tranfport he withdrew, 
And but one figh, an honeft one he knew! 

O guard my royal pupil, i! he faid; 

Let not his youth he, like my age, betray’d ! 

I would have form’d his footiteps in thy way— 
But vice prevails, and impious men bear fway.” 


aw ODE, 


TO THE MOST UNPOSULAR MAN LIVINGe 


WRITTEN IN 1753. 


SiR, while your heart with tranfport glows 
‘Yo find your moft important nofe 
Loft in your P——ear; 
Perceive you not, with ftrange furprize, 
How Fortune {miles on fome folks lyes, 
Tho? Truth herfelf appear ? 


While 
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While your wife counfels, and your cares 


Affect a nation’s vatt affairs, 
A kingdom, and a 





Is all your breaft calm and ferene, 


As when you walk’d on * Winton’s Greeny 
And dreamt of no fuch thing ? 


Envy, yowll fey, your worth attends 

Malicioufly, like treach’rous friends, 
Perfidious to their truft ; 

Nor may ev’n Fortune’s fav’rites find, 

That they alone, of all mankind, 
Efcape by being fet. 


But fay, fince in a lucklefs hour 

Yon roll in wealth, and rofe to pow’r, 
How relith you the feene ? 

Ys then ambition quite as bleft~ 

As fhe in Fancy’s garb is dreft ?— 
How feel you, Sir, within ? 


Can you reflect, without remorfe ? 
4 fear you cun—fo mych the worfe— 
Bat, Sir, How are your dreams ? 
Free are they all from guilt-and fear ? 
Sec you not injur’d Norwich there, 


Or Harcourt crofs the Thames ? 


* The family (rate 
4s Or 
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Or feem you lightly lil! to rife 
In vifionary dignities, 

With nothing to retard > 
With ev’n Britannia’s council’s fet, 
To weigh your merit to the flate, 

And give the due reward ! 


Or wakeful tc your country’s call, 

Say rather, can’t you flecp at all ? 
—Not fleep a wink 2—Yet Know » 

For fuch defert, a proper ftate 

Is fix’d by the decrees of fate 
—Amongft the fhades below. 


* Pirithdus and the ¢ Lapithe, 
Stretch’d at the royal banquet fee 





- 4 : . re 
* Pirithous. A man ‘ho, to aceomplith his ambitious 
views, wont to he 





and was torn in pieces by Cerberus, 


T Lapithe, A people of Thefaly, who violated the laws of. 
hofpitality at a prince’s table, 


Quid memorem Lapithas, Ixonia, Pirithoumque > 
Quos fuper atra Siiex jam jam Japfara, cadentique 
Jmminet aflimilis. Lucent genialibus altis 
Aurea fulera toris, epifiéque ante ova parate 
Regifico luxu: Furiarum maxima juxta 
Accubat, et manibus prohibet cotingere menfasy 
Exargitque facem attollens, arque inonat ores 
Virco, Lib. 6. 


(Thue 
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(Thus fung a bard of old) 
A dire black ftone, bound by a thread, 
Trembled o’er each devoted head, 
And all the mirth appall’d, 


A Fury too, among the reft, 
Uprear’d her dreadful fnaky creft, 
And hifs’d among the meat : 
And, ftrange to tell ! th’ unwelcome gueft 
Quite difcompos’d the joyous feat, 
And {poilt the regal treat. 


The poets fing too, as I’m told, 

(I mean they fang in times of old) 
The dangers of the great ; 
How Fortune’s wheel, rolling about, 
Whirls giddy mortals in, or out, 

Fixt to no fteady feat. - 


The lofty feaffold tow’rs on high, 

And climbs ambitioufly the-fky ; 
Cne rotten plank is founda 

§ Tumbles from its agrial height 

The whole, by its unlucky weight, 
A ruin on the ground, 


§ ————— Namerofa parabat 
Exce'fa turris tabulata, unde altior effet 
Calas, et impulfie preceps immane ruing. 


Juv. Sat. ro. 


The 
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The moral hence is mighty plain, 
The avaricious, falfe and vain, 

(If plain the mufes fpeak) 
When they unwieldy wealth defire, 
When proudly they too high afpire, 

Should look well to their seck f 


A SIMILE, 


Corinna, in the country bred, 
Harbour'd ftrange notions in her head; 
Notions in town quite out of fafhion 
Such as, that love's a dangerous paffion ; 
That virtue is the maiden's jewel ; 

And, to be fafe, fhe mutt be cruel. 


Thus arm’d, fhe’ad long fecur’d her honour 
From all affaults yet made upon her; 
Had feratch’d th” impetuous captain’s hand ; 
Had torn the lawyer’s gown and band ; 
And gold refus’d from knights and *fquires, 
To bribe her to her own defires : 
For, to fay truth, fhe thought it hard 
To be of pleafures thus debarr’d, 
She faw by others freely tafted ; 
So pouted, pin’d, grew pale, and wafteds 
Yet, notwithftanding her condition, 
Continued firm in oppofition, 

At 
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At length a troop of horfe eame down,. 
And quarter’d in a neighb’ring town, 
The cornet he was tall and young, 
And had a moft bewitching tongue. 
They faw and lik’d. The fiege begun, 
Each hour he fome advantage won, 
He ogled firft ;—fhe turn’d away ;— 
But met his eyes the following day, 
Then her reluctant hand he feizes ; 
That foon fhe gives him, when he pleafes. 
Ver ruby lips he next attacks :— 
She ftruggles ;—in a while the fmacks. 
Her fnowy breaft he then invades : 
That yields too after fome parades ; 
And of that fortrefa once poffeft, . 
He quickly mafters all the ret. 
No fonger now a dupe to fame, ‘ 
She {mothers or refifts her flame, } 
But loves without—-or fdar-sor flfame. 
So have I feen the Tory race 
Long in the pouts for want of place, 
Never in humour, never well, 
Wifhing for what they dar’d not tell ; 
‘Their heads with country notions fraught, 
Notions in town not worth a groat ; 
Thefe tenets all reluétant quit, 
And ftep by ftep at lait fubmit t 
‘Lo reafon, eloquence, and Pitt. 
At 
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At firft to Hanover a plum 
‘Was fent—They fay—* a trivial fum, 
s¢ But if he went one tittle further, 
*t They vow’d and fwore, they’d cry out murder.” 
Ere long a larger fum is wanted ; 
‘They pifh’d and frown’d—but ftill they granted. 
He puth’d for more—and more again— 
«* Well, money’s better fent than men.” 
Here Virtue made another ftand— 
*¢ No—not a man fhail leave the Jand.” 
«* What ?—not one regiment to Embden ?”” 
They ftart ; but now they’re fairly hemm'd in. 
Thefe foon, and many more are fent— 
They’re filent—Silence gives confent. 
Our troops, they now can plainly fee, 
May Britain guard in Germany + 
Hanoverians, Heffians, Pruffians, 
Are paid t'oppofe the French and Ruffians : 
Nor fcruple they with @auth to fay, 
They’re fighting for America. 
No more they make a fiddle-faddle 
About an Heffian horfe or faddle ; 
No more of continental! meafures, 
No more of wafting Britith treafures ; 
Ten millions, and a vote of credit 
Tis right--he can’t be wrong who did it : 
‘They’re fairly fous’d o’er head and ears, 
And cur’d of all their ruftic fears, 

DOLL 
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DOLL common, 


A FRAGMENT, 


IN ANSWER TO THE FOREGOING. 
fd a a LS A ae 
Be Ne te a gs 
So, loft to fenfe of fhame and duty, 

Doll came to town, to fell her beauty: 

Calia, her friend, with heart-felt pain, 

Had preach’d up virtue’s lore in vain : 

In vain the try’d each winning art ; 

For Doll had lewdnefs in her heart, 

Thus bent to be.a fordid whore, 

She knock’d at Proftitution’s door ; 

Holles arofe, and let her in, 

And flroak’d her cheek, and chuck’d her chin ; 

While far from whimpers, fobs, or weeping,. 

Doll curt’fy’d, and was foon in keeping: 

Now in Hyde Park the flaunte ‘day, 

At night fhe flutters at the play. 

This keeper, anda fecond died ; 

Now Doil is humbled in her pride, 

At length the comes upon the town; 

¥irtt palms a guinea, then a crown ; 

Nay, Slander fays, that underhand 

Phe forlorn wretch would walk the Strand; 
ful grown the fcorn of man and woman, - 
§ pot of beer would buy Doll Common, 


Vor. IV. c Mean 
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Mean time, deep fmit with honeft fame, 
-Crelia efpous’d a youth of fame ; 
From the chafte bed fair iffue Sprung 5 
With peals of joy the country rung. 
Again the matron pregnant grown, 
Wow hattens to lie in, in town. 
There near the Park, Dot! Common found her, 
(Her little family around her) bs 
‘Then Doll began—So, modeft mifa! 
Is all your prud’ry come to this? 
Why, by your apron’s round, I fee, 
You're e’en a trumpet rank, like me: 
© Quite cur’d of all your ruftic fears, 
** And fairly fous’d o’er head and ears,” 
Coy fimp’ring maids, I find can fin; 
For shame, your belly’s at your chin 5 
In fpite of all your virtous lore, 
You’re now become an arr.nt whore,. 


Fair Calia’s cheek a blu o’erfpread 5 
‘And thus with calm difdain fhe faid 5 
That love poffeffes me, “tis true ; 
Yet, heav'n be prais’d! Tam not yous 
‘6 My head’s with country notions fraught, 
«¢ Notions to you not worth a groat,” 
Aided by ev’ry virt’ous art, 
A gen’rous youth has wen my heart, 

Yet 
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Yet never did I yield my charms, 
Till honour led me to his arms. 
My charms I never hafely fold ; 
Tam no profitute for gold ; 
On my own rents I liv’d before, 
Nor haa my William added more. 
Wealth is our fcorn ; our humble labours 
Aim but to ferve, or faye our neighbours. _ 
Sce—Heav'n has bleft our chafte embrace ; 
Behold this little fmiling race, 
The offspring of an honeft bed j= 
Here, Senegal, hold up your head; 
This tawny boy, his parents’ boaft, 
Shall bring us gold from Afric’s coatt, 
And mark thefe twins of Indian mien, 
This Lonifbourg, and that Du Quefnre : 
Their bold and honett lpoks prefage 
They’ll be our comfor/ in old age. 
And if the babe that fvvellagny womb, 
To a propitious birth thall come, 
O'erjoy’d Pl blefs the happy day, 
And call our child America, 


Thus Celia fpake with modeft grace, 
But rage deform’d the harlot’s face: 
Her firey eyes began to roll, 

A hag in look, a fiend in fouls 


Cz And 
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And now fhe vomits forth the din 
Of oyfter-wenches drunk with gin. 
Nay, rumour fcruples not to tell ye, 
The {trumpet kick’d the matron’s belly, 
Of the fair coming birth afraid ; 
For black abortion was her trade. 


CORINNA VINDFCATED., 


CorINNA, Virtue’s child, and chafte 
As veftal maid of yore, 

Nor fought the nuptial rites in hafte, 
Nor yet thofe rites forfwore, 


Her, many a worthlefs knight, to wed, 
Purfu’d in various fhapes ; 

But the, tho’ chufing not to lead, 
Would not be led by-—a,es. 


Royflers they were, and each a mere 
Penclope’s gallant ; 

They eat and drank up all her cheer, 
And lov’d*her into want. 


$ee her by Walpole firft addrefs’d, 
(But Walpole caught a tartar) 
Him while an ill-earn’d ribband grac’d, 
She wore a nobler garter, 
A pair 
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A pair of brothers next advance, 
Alike for bufinefs fit : 

The filly *gan to kick and prance, 
And fpurn the Petham bit, 


But who comes next? O welll ken 
Him playing faft and loofe ; 

Ceafe, Fox, the prey will ne’er be thine, 
Corinna’s not a goofe, 


Sec, aft the man by heav’n defign’d, 
To make Corinna blett ; 

To ev’ry virtuous act inclin‘d, 
All patriot in his breaft, 


He woo'd the fair with manly fenfe, 
And, flattery apart, 

By dint of fterling eloqyvnce, 
Subdu’d Corinna’s jpeart. 


She gave her hand—but feft her hand, 
So giv’n, fhould prove a curfe, 
The prictt omitred, by command, 
‘* Vor better and for worfe.? 


C3 SOME 
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SOME STANZAS, 


ADDRESSED TO NO MINISTER NOR GREAT MAN. 


WIrril al! thy titles, all thy large eftate, 
And all the favours which a king can grant, 
Something is wanting {till to make THEE great, 
And ftill thatfomething tHov wilt ever want. 


For is it greatnefs, at a fumptuous board 
To feat a county, and to hear thy name 
*Mid noify revels riotoufly roar’d, 
When longer than the banquet lafts not fame? 


Gr is it greatnefs in the pomp of pow’r 
Each morn a crowd oblequious to colleét, 

Pleas’d to accept th’ obeifance of an hour, 
When with the lemge.end th all refpeét ? 


He who is great, fome noble purpofe fhews : 
Nor feats, nor levees, u1s attention claim: 

"That which is fit and right he firft purfues, 
And after finds it juftify’d by fame. 


What tho’ a fawning academic train, 
O fhame to learning ! on thy footfteps wait 5 
‘Tho? flat’ring mufes in a courtly ftrain 
Salute vues. pillar of the Britifh flate 3 
Yet 
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Yet in fair hittory’s impartial page, 
Penn’d nor in flatt’ring, nor invective flratn, 
Truth will report THEE to the future age 
No ttatefman, buta courtier light and vain. 


For hath trav civil prudence well upheld 
The fate, ’gaintt foreign or domettic foe ? 
Was fierce rebellion by ry counfels quell’d ? 

By THEE averted Gallia’s threaten blows ? 


‘Where was thy forefight, when the Gaul prepar’d 
To feize the provinces of Albion’s realm ? 

That foul difgrace with tua tho’ orners fhar’d, 
Yet feiz’d they were, when ruov wert at the helm. 


And tho’ once more Britannia lifts her head, 
By pow’rful nations fees herfelf rever’d, 
And hails her valiant fons.by glory led 
‘T’ affault that realm whence,ate affault the fear’d: 


Yet from their deeds no’ honour tHov can't gain, 
Tho’ vi’ry’s laurels fh d their brows entwine ¢ 

For when did’ tnow their arduous toils maintain ? 
Or of their bold exploits which .o.0 was THINK? 


Did’ft ruov fecure the harvett of the land 
Amid invafion’s threat, and war’s alarm? 

When martial weapons filld the reaper’s hand,- 
Was it r¥ voice exhorted him to arm ? 


C4 Have 
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Have fleets and armies by THy orders mov’d 
To diftant lands and oceans far remote ? 
And when fuccefs thofe orders hath approv’d, 
Do crowds Tuy wifdom and tuy fpirit note ? 


Yet in the triumph tTHov affum’tt a fhare, 
Bailing, important, full of giddy zeal ; 
And vainly fie’ with minifterial air, 
A fly of flate on glory’s chariot-wheel, 


STANZAS 
ADDRESSED TO A GREAT MINISTER AND ORRAT MAWe 


Wiry titles, honours, and a large eftate, 
And all a favour’d fubjeé can poffefs, 

‘Can aught be wanting ftill to make thee greaty 
Or can envenom’d fland>r make thee Iefs ? 


For fure ’tis greatuefs nobly to difdain 

The high rewards that wait the ftatefnan’s toils, 
And rather, with unfparing hand, to drain 

Thy private wealth, than fhare the public fpoils. 


And fure ’tis greatnefs, to the mufe’s choir 
Thy fof’ring care and bounty to extend, 

With royal {miles her grateful train to fire, 
And Attic grace with Spartan morals blend. 


Who, 
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Who, fuch alength of years, midi party rage 
And veering patriots, with deferv’d applaufe, 

In place, in pow’r, has flewn from youth to agep — 
True to his King, and to his country’s caufe ? 


On whofe firm credit, ere the terms-were known, 
Have Britain’s wealthy fons fo oft rely’d, 

In whom fuch boundlefs confidence been thewn, 
Or on whofe word fuch millions ben fupply’d f 


Hence, to thy toils, cach diftant nation. pays 
‘That juft regard which envy here denies ; 
Hence, future annals fhall record thy praife, 
And lafting trophies to thy honour rife. 


' Who, when of old the. public torrent ran, 
Wich hoift’rous rage, polluted from its fourcey 
In carly life, with care and coft began 
To check, to turn, avd regulate its courfe ? 
Who, unreproach’d, has fince for half an age, 
In Ireedomi’s caufe fuch ftedfaft zeal approv’d? 
Who could th’ efteem of Sire and Son engage, 
By each entrufted, and by each belov’d ? 


And tho’ detraction now thefe wreaths would tear, 
And break thofe bands whence all our triumphe 
flow, 
Who plic’d our Tully ia the conful’s chair? 
‘Yo whofe advice this flatefman do we owe ? 


oes Say, 
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Say, when Hortenfius in the fenate rofe, 
Who on his rival fix’d his fov’reign’s choice ? 
That well weigh’d choice, deplor’d by Britain’s foes, 
And prais’d with tranfport by the public voice, 


till may the world, diftinguifh’d pair, behold 
What blifs your country to this union owes! 
“Still co the winds her conqu'ring flags unfold, 
And pour her ftrength collected on her foes ! 


And oh! in glorious radiance tho” the flies 
Of envy fioat, on britk but tranfient wing, 
Their harmlefs rage regard. with fcornful eyes, 
Nor heed their buzz—you cannot fear their fting, 


EPIGRAM, 


ON THE BATTLE OF MINDENe 


IN ancient times tht Roman laws decreed 

A fure reward for ev'ry martial deed ; 

And he who fav’d one Roman life, ’tis faid, 

A Civic crown embrac’d the hero’s head.— 
—Hail ! happy times, and juftly golden nam’d? 
He gave rewards where Britons would be blam’d. 
He now, who faves ous men, no crown obtains ; 
Who faves our thips, we fhoot him for his pains. 
Since thefe are fo, it follows then of courfe, 
Small’s the reward * for him whe faves our hor{e.’ 


ON 
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‘ON MR, PITT’S RESIGNATION, IN 1961: 


Neer yet in vain did heav’n its omens fend ; 
Some dreadful ills unufual figns portend ! 

When Pitt refign’d, a nation’s tears will own, 
Then fell the brighteft jewel in the crown.” 


ON THE DISMISSION: 


OF EARL TEMPLE FROM THE LIEUTENANCY OF 
THE COUNTY OF BUCKS, IN 1763. 


To honour-virtue in the lord of Stowe, 

The pow’r of courtiers can no-farther po3 
Forbid him court, from council blot his name, 
Even thefe diftinctions cannot rafe his fame. 
Friend to the liberties of England’s ftate, 

*Tis not to courts he looks to make him great ; 
He to his much loy’d country trufts his canfe, 
And dares affert the honour of her laws, 


ON 'THE THIRTIETH OF NOVEMBER, 
WEING ST. ANDREW’S’DAY, AND THE BIRTH-DAY 
OF THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OF WALES, 


Hat, black November? in whofe foggy rear 
Rich Aatumn lingers ere he leaves the year ; 
The Inte ripe cath’rine’ peach adorns thy train,. 
And lufcious medlars rot beneath thy reign, 
C6 And 
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And now while Andrew and Augufta finile, 
Charming new fons to chear our gloomy ifle, 
In the fame flow’ry bed fair union fhews, 
Beautcoufly twin’d, a thiftle and a rofe. 


STANZAS BY LORD CAPEL; 


WRITTEN WHEN HE WAS A PRISONER IN THB 
TOWER, DURING CROMWELL’S USURPATION® 
1 
Bear on, proud billows; Boreas, blow ; 
Swell, curl’d waves, high as Jove’s roof 5 
Your incivilities do plainly thew, 
That innocence is tempeft proof, 
Tho’ furly Nereus frowns, my thought are calm : 
Then itrike, Afflifion, for thy wounds are balm. 
Ue 
That which the world mifcalls a jail, 
A private clofet is to me 5 
Whilft a good confcience is fiy bail. 
And innocetice my liberty : 
Locks, bars, and folitude, together met, 
Make me no pris’ner, but an anchoret. 
Il. 
Here fin, for want of food muf flarve, 
Where tempting objects are not feen 5 
And thefe ftrong walls do only ferve 
‘To kcep rogues cut, and keep me ine 
Malice 
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Malice is now growr charitable, fure ; 
Ym not committed, but I’m kept fecure. 


Av, 


Aad whilft I with to be retir'd, 
Into this private room I’m turn’d s 
Asif their wifdom had con fpir’d 
The fatamander fhould be burn’d. 
Or, like thofe fophifts who would drown a fill, 
Iam condemn’d to fuffer what I with. 


v. 


The Cynic hugs his poverty, 

The Pelican her wildernets ; 
And ’tis the Indian’s pride to be 

Naked on frozen Caucafus. 
Contentment feels no fmart ; Stoics, we fee, 
Make torments eafy by their apathy. 

~ vi, 

T'm in this cabinet lock’d up, 

Like fome high-prized margarite 5. 
Or like foe great mogul or pope, 

Vm cloitter’d up from pubtic fight, 
Retir’dnels is a part of majefty, 
And thus, proud fultan! I’m as great as thee. 


VII. Theie 


—To# ] 
Vit. 

Thefe manacles upon mine arm’ 

Tas my miftrefs’ favours wear ; 
&knd for to keep mine ancles warm, 

T have fomeavon. hackles there. 
Thefe walls are but my garrifon; this cell, 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel. 


VU. 


‘Thus he that ftruck at Jafon’s life, 
Thinking to make his purpofe fure, 
By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to his cure, 
Malice, we fee, wants wit ; for what is mest 
Mifchief, oft-times proves favour by th’ event. 


IX. 


Altho’ I cannot fee my king, 

Neither in perfon, nor in coin ;: 
Yet contemplation is a thing 

That renders what I have not, mine. 
My king from me no adamant can part, 
Whom 1] do wear engraven in my heart. 


x 


Have you not heard the nightingale, 
A pris’ner clofe kept in a cage, 
How fhe doth chant her wonted tale 


In that her narrow hermitage ? 
Ev’n 
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Ev'n that her melody doth plainly prove, 
Her boughs are trees, her cage a pleafant grove. 


xi 
My foul is free avis thé ambient air, 
Which doth my outward parts 
Whiltt loyal thoughts do ftill repair 
To company my folitude. 
What tho’ they do with chains my body bind, 
My king cam only captivate my mind. 


xi, 
Tam that bird which they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty ; 
And tho’ my corpfe they can confine, 
Yet maugre that my foul is free. 
Tho’ I’m mew’d up, yet I can chirp and fing,. 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 


dn ‘fume copies of this poem, the following lanza is ite 
Serted betsveenshe Seventh and eighth + 


When once my prince affi&ion hath, 
Profperity doth treafon feem ; 
And for to fmooth fo rough a path, 
T can learn patience from him. 
But now to fufler fhews a legal part ; 
When kings want cafe, fubjects muft learn to fmart. 


Bu 
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Bat this Ranza westerly defireys. the uniformity of the 
poem, and is inconfifient avith every other part of ite 
The defign of the whole ir, to reprefent as benefits what hak 
by bis enemies beex intended as prenifoments ; and to foew,.- 
that ‘* malice wit to effect its purpofe :” bur this 
anna contains an ack.owledgement, that malice bas effitl- 
ed its purpofe port him; that he fuffers ; and. that it is fit he 
Sbould fuffer, For this reafon, and’ becanfe it is not in all 
copies, it is mitted in this, either as compofed by the authory 
and afterwards rejeed, or as interpolated by fome others 


VERS E.s, 
BY SIR WALTER RALEIGH, 


Go foul, the body’s gueft,. 
Upon a thanklefs errant, 
Fear not to touch the beft, 
‘The Truth fhall be thy warrant. 
Go, fince I needs mutt dye, 
And give them all the lye. 


Go, tell the Cowséit glowfe 
And fhines like. painted wood ; 
Go tell the Church it fhowes 
What’s good, does no good. 
Jr court and chureh replye, 
Give court and church the lye. 
Tell 
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Tell Potentates they live ~ 
Acting, but oh! their a@ions 
Not lov'’d unlefs they give ! ; 
Not ftrong; but by their fattiogs,. 
If potentates replye, 
Give potentates the lye. 


Tell me not of high condition, 
That rule affairs of tate; 

Their purpofe is ambition 5 

_ Their praétice only hate. 

And if they do replye, . 

‘Then give them. albthe lye. 


Tell thofe that-brave it mofte, 
They begge‘mareby fpendinges 
Who, in their greateft cofte, ; 

Seek nothing but.commendinge. 
And if they make replye, 
Spare not to give the lye, 


Tell Zeal it-lackg devotion x 
‘Yell Love it is but luftes 
Tell Time it is but moriess 
Tell Ficth it is but dufte. 
And with them not replye, 
For thou muft give the lye. 


Telk 
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"Tell Age it daily wafteth ; 
Tell Honour how it alters; 
Tell Beautye that it blafteth ; 
Teli Favour that the falters. 
And as tly do veplye, 
Give every one the lye. 


Tell Wit how much it wrangles 
In fickle points of nicenefs ; 

‘Telt Wifdom the entangles 
Herfelf in over-wifenefs. 

And if they do replye, 

Then give them both the lye, 


Tell Phyfic of her boldnefe; 
Tell Skill it is pretenfion ; 
Tell Charity of coldnefe ; 
Tell law it is contention, 
And if they yield replye, 
‘Then give them ftill the lye. 


Tell Fortune of her blindnefs ; 
Tell Nature of decay ; 

Tell Friendthipsgfunkindnefs ; 
Tel} Juftice of delay. 

And if they do replye, 

Then give them all the lye. 


Telt 
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‘Tell Artes they have no foundneis, 
But vary by efteeminge ; 
Tell Skollers lack profoundnefs, 
And ftand too much on feeminges 
If artes and fkollers replye, 
Give artes and fkollers the lyes 


Tell Faith its fled the cittye ; 
Tell how the country errethe 5 

Tell Manhood fhakes of pytie; 
Tell Virtue leat preferreth. 

And if they do replye, 

Spare not to give the lye. 


$o when thou haf, asT 
Commanded:thee, done blabbing ; 
Alrhoughe to give the lye 
Deferves no lefs than flabbing ; 
Yet ftab at thee who will, 
No ftab the foul cap kill, 


A PARODY ON THE FOREGOING, 
WRITTEN IN 2764. 


Go, Truth, unwelcome gueft ! 
Upon a thanklefs errant 5 
Fear not to touch the beft, 
For truth is a fafe warrant. 
Go, fince thou needs muft die, 
And give them all the lye. Ge, 
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Go, tell the Tory faétion, 
Now in their noontide hour, 
England won’t bear an aétion 
Of arbitrary power. 
If Tories fhould reply, 
Give Tories all the lye. 


Go, teil th’ ennobled thief, 

While cares opprefs him moft, 
He ne'er fhall tafte relief 

From guilt—from Ayliffe’s ghot. 
And if the thief reply, 
Then give the thief the lye, 


Go, tell the Scottifh Thane, 
Rais’d high by r—— luft, 

That luft thall prove his bane, 
And lay him in the duft. 

And fhould the Thane reply, 

Then fay, Proud Thaue, you lye, 


Go, tell the immortal Pitt, 
Author of England’s glory, 
He halt recorded fit 


Foremott in future ftory. 
Hoe Re Re e Re OF 
ee ee ee eR OF 
“ © * Cetera defunt, 


EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAWM™M 


Say, when will England be from faction freed 2 
When will domettic quarrels ceafe ?- 

Ne’er till that with’d for epitaph we read, 
‘* Here lies the man that made the peace.” E, Ge 


A SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT VERSIFIED, 


TO THE GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AND FREEHOLDER® 
OF ‘THE COUNTY oF GLOUCESTER, * 


A Courtier profefe’d, much efteem’d by the great, 
As a weather-cock fixt to a point, or as fate, 

T fend my bei compliments round the whole thire 
A fteady old boy, and-a young volunteers. 

Tho’ as fate Tam fix'd, and refolv’d to abide, 

In turns, as it happens, by this or that fide; 


© To the Gentlemen, Clergy, and Freeholders of the county 
of Gltucefter, 
CUNTLEMEN, 
THOUGH T am fixed as fate to abide by the determination 
of the general mecting of the 13th inftant, permit me to de= 
“larg my witkes that Lord Coleraine may be the object of your 








choice, as I know him to be a man of honour and principles 
and moft obnoxious to the late convention of the 28th of March. 
T have the honour to be, 
Grofvenor-thicet, Gentlemen, 
April 4, 1763. Your obliged and devoted fervant, 
N. BERKLEY. 


Permit 
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Permit me, good people, to now recommend 
This very good lord, and my very good friend ; 
Pray, let him have yours, aa 1 give him my voice, 
And make this choice object your object of choice, 
J know him—that’s all—he will {tick to his plan, 

, Like a harmlefs, obnoxious, pretty fort of a man. 
My merits youknow, and you'll thank me, I’m clear: 
For thinking fo much of your cyder this year : 

In behalf of which tax 1’d be proud to divide, 

‘Tho’ the whole houfe oppas’d, with my * friend o1 
my fide. 

Obnoxious ] am, and obnoxious is he, 

And obnoxious this lord—fo. obnoxiour all three. 

Tyely on your favours—fo grant me this fuit, 

And depend on my fervice to tell my Lord Bute. 


ON LORD BOTETOURT’s 


BEING APPOINTED GOVERNOR OF VIRGINIA 
IN THE ROOM OF S{R JEFFERY AMHERST, 
DISMISSED, 


Now tremble, colonifts ! your time is come + 

From matchlefs gehius wait your fettled doom. 

C-nw-y no more fhall weave your filken chains ; 

Play with your bit, or trifle with your reins. 

Fame fends his fon to curb your flaming flates 

*Lis Botetourt, and he is fix’d as fate, LX 
Sir J-— Da, 


CN 


Cs J 
ON A CERTAIN LAWYER: & 
TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEDENCE IN 1764. 7 


SEE ! from his colours turncoat Yorke retreat ! 
And humbly caf himfelf at Grenville’s feet ; 
Warm from his heart, in copious mufic now, 
Prerogative’s melodious accents flow ; 

While tame fervility, with longing eyes, 

Courts, and would hope, a Henley’s feal the prize.+° 
Why lives not Churchill’s fpirit to rehearfe 

Such proftitution in immortal verfe ; 

And, on the ftrong foundation of fuch fhame, 
Erect a monument to Norton’s fame ? 

Tho’ dead the mufe, yet hi’ry ftill remains, 
And truth, to blufh at fuch unmanly ftrains. 


ON MR.-YORKE’s 
TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEDENCE IN 1764, 
YorkKE’s great humilit » Lown, 
& Y 
At firft may feem a ftretcher ; 


He takes a patent from the crown, 
“To ft —~ below Sir Fletcher. }j 


* The late Hon, Charlies Yorke. 
+f Lord Henley, afterwards Earl of Northiagton, was at that 
tme Lord Chancellor. 


{| Norton, afterwards Lord Grantley. 


EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM 


ON A COUNSELLOR’s HAVING HIS HAT STOLEN I¥ 
WEST MINSTER-HALL, 


SHOULD’ST thou to juttice, honeft thief, be led, 
Swear that you ftole his hat who had no head. 
‘That plea alone all danger fhall remove, 

Nor judge, nor jury can the damage proves 


AN ODE, 1764. 


WHENCE can arife thefe dread alarms? . 
Why are the rabble up in arms ? 
And why this mighty faction ? 
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane ghoft, 
No witch to drown, no prieft to roaft, 
No batteaux-plats upon our coat, 
‘To keep thcir minds in action : 


Nor lord to hang, nor chief to fhoot, 

No bonfires now for Clive or Coote, 
No Indian fpoils to fhare, 

‘That Halifax diftrefs’d our trade, 

How much his fervice was o’er-paid, 

And what a fhameful peace we made, 
Is all an old affair, 


Implore 
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Implore of heaven fome phantom new, 
Till war hall be again in view, 
__ To keep the people quiet ; 
Efe thall we be at wondrous pains, - 
Since there’s no foe abroad remains, 
To knock out one another’s brains, 
t« In party-feuds and riot, 
Who then to feek in fuch a cafe 
Bur thofe true Patriots out of place,- 
Thofe only men of merit ; 
Not who from principle refign’d, 
But thofe not let to flay behind, 
They always can an object fin 
“OS wDhat’s worthy fuch a fpirit. 

"Yes, when their hopeful fchemes are croft, 
Their incenfe gone, their fal’ries loft,” 
%They’ve quite fufficient reafon : 

(So ’t’as been judg’d, at leat of late,) 
To fet at variance king aad {tate 
,.That perturbation to create, 

But little thort of treafon. 

How oft in this unfteady realm, 

Shall headftrong faction feize the helin 

‘Thro’ popular delufion ! - 

Confefs no fov’reign but the mob, 
“And being cach affign’d his job, *. 

‘their country thus combine to rob, 

And fpoil its conttitutior, 
Vou. lV. dD Chatham, 


{ .s¢ 1 
Chatham, thy caufe was fure the worft, 
Yet own'd in ev’ry caufe the firft . 
For virtues as for birth ; 
Tears at thy death from all fides flow, 
But had’it thou died fome years ago, 
The. public had not honour’d fo 
Thy then unfullied worth. , 
1s there no praife, no glory due, 
To Gr—n— now, nor e’en to you 
When out of oppofition ? »- 
There S—— —— is endear’d to fame, 
There C~— — too, a fav’rite name, - 
Nor one nor t’other was to blame ~ 
Jn fight or expedition. 
Thefe all are blefs’d with wealth and parts, 
With knowing heads, and honeft hearts 5 
They love the common-weal ; 
G "sa p—— of vaft renown, 
Ty. owes nothing to the crown, 
But cringing to a giddy town ~ 
Difplays a noble zeal. 
S——= has judgment, L fenfe, 
B haraugues in mood and tenfe, 
H—— thews both wit and reading, 
T———-— ftability and truth, 
P—— integrity and youth, 
Nor W——-——, nor B. 
In vifage or in breeding. 

















are uncouth © 


Rare 
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Rare heroes thefe to brave their ———, 
So good, fo wife, to every thing, 
Great oracles of freedom ; 
Fit leaders of aclan’rous throng, 
"Gaintt all in office, right or wrong, 
In hopes, nodoubt, before tis long, 
That they fhall fuperfede ’em, 


Let’s fift both parties man by man, 
For ere fince government began, 
L’cn to this very hour, 
The nation’s faith has been abus'd, 
We've been too eafily amus’d, 
With cant of patriotifm us'd, 
To cover luft of pow’r, 


Many there are both out and in, 
Difpos’d to go thro’ thick and thin, 
And fT end my ftory, oe 
Inferib’d to HH-——— and to H—-— we 
Starelinen who often have been try’d 
And civavs chufe the itrongeit fide, 
Bet cither Whig oy Tory. 





De APA. 
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A PARODY 


VPON THE FAMOUS BATTLE OF CHEVY CHASE, 
1776. 
Gop profper long our noble king, 
Our lives and fafeties all! 


What woeful difcord once there did 
In Britain’s ifle befall ! 


To drive three kingdoms, hound and horn, 
Earl St———t took his way ; 

The child may rue that was not born. :- 
A Scotfman on that day. 


The tout Earl of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make,, 

A daughter of this Seottith peer’s 
His fon to wife fhould take ; 


The choiceft honours of the land 
"Yo win aud bear away: 

The tidings to Earl Temple came, 
At Cotes’s where he lay ; 


Who fent Lord Perey prefent word 
Le would prevent his fport ; 
The frately Earl, not fearing this, 


Did daily go to court, 
With 
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‘With five and forty bowmans * bold, 
All chofen men of might, 

Who knew full well in time of need, 
To cringe and bow aright, 


Thefe gallant heroes foon began 
To gain the —__-_ ear; 

At Chriftmas they great places got, 
As plainly doth appear; = 


And, ere the {pring was o’er, ‘they did 
A thoufand boons obtain, 

Which once poffefs’d they fhrewdly went 
To crave for more again. 


‘The bowmans muftes'd at Whitehall t 
Their votes were all fecure $ 

And fixteen of the u—r he 
Each day were guarded fare. 


‘Wild Highlanders forfook their holds, 
Proud offices to take; 3 

And commiffaries from the dite; 
Did princely fortunes make. 


* See Bowman in the farce of Lethe, 


+ The Cockpir 


D3 ‘Te 
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To Sion-houfe Earl Percy went, 
(’fwas in the Gazetteer 5) 
Quoth he, Lurd B— hath promifed 
This day to meet me here 5 


If that I thought he would not come, 
No longer would I ftay 5 

With that his Lordthip’s gcatleman 
Did on the ftair-cafe fay, 


*6 Lo ! yonder doth Lord Bes appear, 
“6 T fee his ftar fo bright 5 

«+ Full twenty yeomen, clad in plaids, 
«6 Are marching in our fight,’ . 


«© All men of pleafant Tiviotdale, 
«: Faft by the river Tweed ;” 

Then call my fon, (the C———s faid) 
And fign the deeds with fpecd. 


For now to the degree of Duke 
My hufband Vil advance ; 

And while he pranks it here at homey 
Why I'll parade in France, 


The bridegroom {poke the lady fair, 
Then mounted on his horfe, 

And fo without his beaver rode, 
Like Charles of Charing-croff. 


[9 fT 
He with’d for tilts and tournaments, 
That he might break a fpear ; 
The C 3, with a herald’s voice, - 
Proclaim’d it far and near. 





Youung Percy on his longetail’d fteed, 
Mott like a warrior bold, 

Pranc’d foremoft of the company, 
His houfing fring’d with gold 


Now all the chiefs in.pow'r agreed, 
That they might nothing fear, 

To fend fuch terms to W-ll—m Pat 
As he might deign to hear, 


The firt that did the tender make, 
Was noble St-————t, he, 

Who faid, If thou wilt lift with us, 
Thon pr—y fel thalt bes; © 


So we'll cajole the clam’rous throng, 
Whilft I am ftill in play ; 

And half the charges of the ftate 
Thyfelf fhalt give away. 


Nay, hear me, B—, the patriot cry’d, 
For ere I hold with thee, 
I know thee well, an Earl thou art, 
Ltoo an Karl. mutt be. 
D4 ‘Thy 
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Thy meafures I will then adopt, 
And all employments fill, 
With sh—ib—e, B———, and fuch folk, 
Tho? they had done me ill, 


Let thon and T the burthen try, 
And fet the ref afide ; 

Mackenzie to his pot reilor’d, 
Nor C—md—n’s fuit deny’d. 


Then ftepp’d a gallant "fquire forth, 
Will Bckf—d was his name 5) 

Who faid, I would not have it told 
On London ’Change for thame ; 


That c’er fuch treaty was on foot, 
While I flood luoking on ; 

You are two earls, faid Will B—ckf—d, 
And La *iquire aféne. 


TH do the beft that doT may, 
This feffion—if you iland, 

And, for reward, I then fhall claim 
A peerage of the land———— 


Our new allies did fuch difmifs 
Were found not ftaunch and true ; 

‘The Yorkthire and the Suffex Whigs 
At once they overthrew. 


Te 
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“To drive the city hound and horn, 
Lord Ch—--—mm had the bent 3 
To move addrefles at Guildhall, 
Ip vain Hal. C—nw— fent. 


“Torquell a mob themfelvcs had rais’d, 
Were new expedients found, 

SWhilft many of our faireft lawe: * 
Lay trampled on the ground.’ 


© Lord! it was a grief to fee, 
And likewife for to-hear, 

The dire reproaches Ch——~—m bore 
From t’other patriot p—r, 


At latt thefe two great ea—Is did-meet, 
Like minifters of might ; 

But tor the nation’s intereft, 
Of that they made but flight." 


They talk’d until they both did fweat, 
With an outrageous zeal ; 

And hugely Hruggled which of them 
Should rule the common-weal- 


Yield thee, Earl Temple, C—~— cry’d, 
In faith [ will thee bring, 
Where thou flalt high advanced be 
By G——-— our Britih ———, 
Ds : The 
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The public good I'll freely-give, 
And thus report of thee, 
Thou art by far the’fitteft man 
To head the tr--f--y, 


To th’ Earl of Ch 
Thy proffers I do fcorpy . 

I will not yield to any Scot- 
‘That ever yet was born. 





Tc faid, 


With that there camea ftatefman keen, 
Who long had lurk’d below ; 

And to Earl T———~e’s firm refolve 
Did give the final blow. 


‘Who never {poke more words than thefe, 
*¢ No terms I?ll have at all, . 
+ But with my gentle brother George 
*« Will henceforthyrife or fall.” 


Theo ftalking off, E—] C——— took 
‘The tall man by the hand, 

And faid, E—] T——e, for thy eafe, 
Vd give half Py—f—’s land. 


O Lord ! my very heart doth bleed 
With forrow for thy fake ; 
For fure therc’s fearce a Lord alive 
But would fuch bargain take, & 
A knighy 


{ oF 
A knight among the Seats there is, 
Whoni no one dare deny; 
Forhim my coufin H-gl-y’s wrath: 
I mutt and thall defy. 


Sir H——y R-ch-ert is he cali’d, 
Of head and. heart moft bright 5: 

Nor do I know fo quick a man. « 
For parlance or for fight. 


He led our expeditions all, 
‘Without or dread or fear,: 

And is in war,.as politics, 
A hardy pioneer, 


And there's a Duke of force andimipht,, 
Ts fulla match for G Ps 

Nor did he treat like Ro—k. 
Who turn’d me from his door. . 








™>> 


So thus did botlr thefe patriots jar, 
Whofe virtue none could-ftain ; 

E—| Ch——— faid I ftill perceive 
We may be friends again. 


He hadacrutch beneath his arm, 
Made of a trufty tree ; 
A paper in his ~outy hand, 
*.cloth yard long, had he. 
D6 : To. 
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To this new lifkef pen—=rs, 
Some friends of Stowe he fet ; 
E—! T———~e took and rubb’d them out, 
E’en while the ink was wet. 


+ Their fquabbles held till clofe of day, 
From the meridian fun ; 
And when they rung the dinner bell, 
The meat was over done. 


With the E—] T——e there remain’d 
The Lord of L-ttl-t-n ; 

And with his Grace of Bloomfbury, 
R—ghby that bold baron, 


With tout Sir Fl-tcher fell Sir Ca- les, 
A {cribe of good account 5 

And D-d{w-il the excheqter man, 
Whofe prowefg-did furmount. 


Now poor Sir John E needs muft wail, 
Like one in doleful dumps ; 

For, getting on the tr--f--ry bench, 
He never ftirr’d his flumps. 


And with old Wine ———— did fall 
The flurdy doctor H—-y ; 

Nor New —— — would quit the fieid 
Whit he had flrength to ftay. 
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Nor S—_d—h, nor-yet Hal——~-x, 
Could either faved be ; 
Lord Car—f—t was carry’d off, 
Againtt his will went he. 


And the Lord Eg-—t likewife 
Yorfook the admiralty ; 

And twenty more, or knights, or p--rs, 
Were thortly forc’d to fly. 


OF fifty true-born Englifhmen, 
Staid in but two or three ; 

The reft live at their country-feats, 
Under the green-wood tree, 


Next month'will many m-mb--s come, 
Their rafinefs to bewail ; 

And fay if they are not reftor’d, 
Why they mutt go to jail. 


Their wives do play fo much at cards, 
And throw fuch fums away, 

Would ferve to keep a {core of w——s, 
If they were clad in clay. 


The news was unto Paris brought, 
And eke the court of Spain ; 
Earl Tem— in the miniftry 
Would fearce have weight again, 
Oh 
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Oh Keavy news f John Wilkes-did fay,. 
Churchill * can witnefs be, 
J have not any patron more 
Of fuch account as he. 


Like tidings to St. J--— 8 came, 
Within a shorter fpace, 

That Richard Gr—v—e, lord of Stowe, 
Refus’d to takea place. 


Then God be with him, faid the courty. 
Sith twill no better be ; 

“We truft there are about the helm 
Five hundred good as he. 


Yet fhall not Geer nor W—tw—th fay: 
But we will vengeance take + 

‘And juit revenge fhall on them fall, 
For deareft St—-—"s fake. 


This vow was then fuil well perform’d 
When ————- ——-— came to town 5 
With Ps and P-—— C-—-—~18, 
Men but of fl-——t renown. 


And of the reft of true account, 
"Why they were all p—t by 5 

To make a D—-— of bir H-— S-——, 
Who m—c him—f P——y- 


® See CHURCHILL'S faturcs. God 
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God fave the king, and blefs the land, 
In plenty, joy, and peace ; 
And grant henceforth that all regard. 


Tob—th and m-rit ceafe. 
; WwW. Y. We. 


A NEW POLITICAL CREED, 


FOR THE YEAR MDCCLXVI, 


Qwicungue vult. 


WrHoever will be faved ; before all things it is nee. 
ceffary that he fhould hold the Chatham faith, 

_ Which faith, except every man keep whole and 
undefiled, without doubt he hall fink into oblivion. 

And the Chatham faith is this: that we worthip 
one minifter in trinity, and. the trinity in unity : 

Neither confounding the perfons, nor dividing the 
fubftance, ‘i 7 

For the privy feal is a minifter, the fecretary is a 
minifter, and the treafurer is a minifter, 

Yet there are not three minifters, but one mini- 
fter ; for the privy feal, the fecretary, and the treas 
furer are all one, 

Such as the privy feal is, fuch is the fecretary, 
and tuch is the treafurer. 

The privy feal is felf-create, the fecretary is felfa 
create, and the treafurer is felf-create. 

The 
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The privy féal is incomprehenfible, the fectetary 
3 incomprehenfible, and the treafurer is incompre- 
henfible. 

The privy feal is unrefponfible, the fecretary ia 
unrefponfible, and the treafurer is uprefponfible. 

And yet there are not three incomprehenfibles, 
three felf-created, or three unrefponfibles ; but one in- 
comprehenfible, or felf-create, and one unrefponfible. 

For like ‘as we are compelled by the Chriftian 
verity, to acknowledge every perfon by himfelf to be 
God and Lord : 

$o are we forbiddea by the articles of the Cha- 
tham alliance, to fay there are three miniftedit: 

So that in all things, the unity in trinity, and 
trinity in unity, are to be worhhipped ; and he who 
would be faved, muft thus think of the minittry. 

Furthermore, it is neceffary to elevation, that he 
alfo believe rightly of the qualities of our minifter, 

For the right faith is, that we believe and confeis, 
that this fon of man is fomething more than man 3 
has total perfection, though of an unreafonable foul, 
and gouty flefh confifting. 

Who fuitered for omrfalivation, defcended into 
oppolition, rofe again the third time, and afcended 
into the houfe of peers. 

Tle fitteth on the right hand of the ———, 
from whence he Mall come to judge the good and 


the bad, 
And 
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And they that have done good, fhall go into patent 
places ; and they that have done bad, fhail go into 
everlafling oppofition, 

Thisis the Chatham faith ; which, except a man 
believe faithfully, he caunot be promoted. 


. Ashe was in the beginning, he is now, and ever 
will be. 


Then all the people, ftanding up, fhall fay, 
O bleffed and glorious trinity, three perfons and 
ene miniter, have mercy on us imiferable fubjeGs ! 


THE EARL, 


AWN ODE, 


IMITATED FROM HORACE, 


Teel, beatis nune Arabum invides gaxis, &8e, 
L. 1 Od, 29. 
My tord! great commoner no more ; 
You number your new titles o’er, 
Earl, Viicount, P-nf-nt, .@Qh-th-m ; 

Before you your fupporters ft, 

Your ermine robes, and coronet, 

And gaze in raptures at em, 


What fervile bard fhall greet your car 
With the enchanting found of peer? 
Delightful 
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Delightful name to mention ! , 
What chaplain fhall inform mankind, 
With how much virtue you have join’d © 

A title to a penfion ! 


‘Who can unroll the book of fate, 
And tell what minifters of ftate 
- May govern this great nation ? 
Where is the prophet can difclofe 
What firange materials may compofe 
Some new adminiftration ? 


Jacob Henriques, born to guide, 
At privy-council may prefide, 

And rule the common-weal ; 
Hill, fecretary we may fee, 
Derrick, lord chamberlain may bey 

And Buckhorfe privy feal’; 


Since you, once emulous of fame, 
Have meanly barter’d your good name 
For fcorn, cuntempt, and raillery 5 
Broke ev'ry: promife yahave made, 

And fhamefully together laid 
The Pitt and upper gallery. 


THE 
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THE CORONET; 
A SONG, 


How happy a ftate does lord C——m poffefs, 
‘Who wonld be no greater, nar fears to be lefs! 
On his penfion and place he depends for fupport, 
Which is better than fervilely cringing at court. 


How blew has hie time been! what days has he 
known ! * : 


‘Mow fyeet with fair E—r the moments have flown | 

Since firftin pom. com, his harangue he began, 

Which convine’d the whole houfe he was more than 9 
man, 


He bully’d Sir Robert, he cenfur'd the k= 
He rail’d at the garter, and call’d it a ftring + 
He bellow'd and bawl’d, ’till his worthip was hoarfe, 
“He'd be damn’d ere he’d thus bea cornet of horfe.” 


He thunder’d fo long, and he thunder’d fo well, 
They thought twas a fiend that had broke loofe from 
hell ; 
He rais’d fuch a din, and he made fuch a clatter, _ 
That Sir Robert, abafh’d, quite forgot all his matter. 


What's now to be done, or what’s now to be faid @ 
Quoth Sir Robert, I tremble, by G—, for my head: 
But 
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‘But to filence his clack, and to hide my difgrace, 
T'll give cornct P— a vice-treafurer’s place. 


No longer a cornet, no longer a flave, 
No longer the terror and feourge of a knave 5 
He yields to C “Ny at B y winks, 
Now a patriot he rofe, now a placeman he finkse 4 








Jn the van of dame Fortune behold him advance, 
‘With his place for a target, his tongue for a lance 5 
But depriv'd of his place, ambition was croft, 
And the cornet’s gay hours in a moment were lofts 


Now Lehold him a bellowing patriot again, - 
‘Like Demofthenes, fteniming the torrent in vain. 
See his eyes how they roll! hark, his diétion how ftreng?- 
Gods ! how mellow his voice ! his aration how boag! 


Thus oppos’d and oppofing, the fame tale he tald, 
* Ashe ne’er had been bought, fo he ne’er would 
** be fold ;” 
That his country (fine words!) was far dearer than 
life ! ‘ 
Than the whole race & Ga——-—t!es, than E—r his 
wife. 


How ftubborn the trials which patriots endure ! 


‘Yet to conquer their whims, you muft gild well the 
lure ; ‘ 


For 
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For weal! know ’tis fenfelefs, whate’er they may mute 


_ ter, 
To quarrel, like fools, with their bread and their 
_ butter, \ 


~ To cut fhort my tale, and to clofe the laft fcene, 
Like a ftorm when ’tis huth’d, fee the patriot ferene 
In a twinkling behold a’bright coronet rife, 

How it ties up his tongue! how it dazzles his eyes! 


With the hoard of mad Pynfeut, a penfion, a place, 
"With a peerage, the badge of his lordfhip’s difgrace ; 
With a load of gold boxes, from boroughs and cities, 
With his blaring {peeches, and halfwwritten ditties ¢: 


May he fpend, yet unpity’d, the reft of his days, 
Unambitious of fway, undeferving of praife ; 
Unhuzza’d by a mob, unendear'd to his friends, 
Ever rack’d by the gout, ever tortwy’d by fiends! 


Ye chronicle wits,, minifterially wife, 
Who to-morrow Tevere, what to-day ye defpife ; 
Be my fentence confirm’d—fince the die is now caft, 
“ That a coroner damns ev’ry patriot at lait.” 


A Trirber. 


. 6 
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AN EPISTLE 


TO A FRIEND IN THE couUNTRY*, 


HAVING heard that your doggrel’s in mighty ree 
‘ nown, 

(For a great many people can read in this town) 
And not without fome little caufe to expect 

Such flate’ry, as goes to one’s heart to rejet: 
Thave dipp’d i in the ftandith, intending to try 

My right-hand at verfe=tho’ the mufe is but fhy. 
You have heard of the wonderful works of one Pitt, 
‘Who fo oft in bem. com, has brought forth a gasd 

hit : 

Lord! Sir, there was hardly a man of them all, 

If he wreftled with Will, but was fure of a fall. 
Since the days of Sir Richard +, “ 
No mortal has e’er been fo loud or fo long. 

With large words in Latin, in patriot oration, 

He led by the nofe many heads of this nation 5 
And, t? enable his fpirits and purfe to hold out, 

He receiv’d a fine {nuff-box at ev'ry good bout ; 
“The lid and the rims were all lacquer’d with gold, 
And might, if they are not already, be fold; 

Mr. deputy Hodges, and arms of the city, 

I dare fay together look wonderful pretty. 


® This epiftle has been afcribed to Chr. Anftey, Efq. 
t Blackmore. See the Dunciad, 
The 
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‘The deputy deals in profound allegory, 

And holds in his hand a good * key for hiftory ¢ 

But as I was faying, or going to fay, 

This Pitt was a marvellous man in his day: 

He made us, like fo many bees in a hive, : 

Sweat and toil to pay taxes, that battle might thrives 

And really, dedr friend, do but give him his due, 

He made both the French and the Spaniards lool 

blie, “OF 

Our foldiers moft ardently pray’d for their foes, 

And then beat their brains out, as all the world knows, 
“ur gen’ral once chanc'd to be flaughter’d—and thea 

Pitt faid he was forry—faid Beckford, Amen. 

It would do your heart good, thould you e’er come 

* to town, 

To hear how their parliament fpceches go downs 

There a party to fwallow, ‘a party to pour, 

So the gulpers ftand gaping for fenfe by the hour. 

They're fure, honeft fouls! he can ne’er be in jett, 

Who harangues till he’s hoarfe, and knocks oft on 


his breaft, 
Tn a winter or two, Tfuppofe each oration, 


Well chew’d, will again be fpew’d outon the nations - 
For the fubftance of matter continues the fame, 

i\s Newton avers, tho’ it changes its name ; 

So for aught one can tell, e’en this letter of mine 
May make, turn’d to profe, a young fenator fhine. 





& Vide f,ccches of common-council, 


Three 
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Three mighty great things are time, manner, and 
place, . ; 
To give both our laws and ourfelves a good face ! 
But I ftop—for digreffions, when once they’ve the 
rein, 
Throw us off, tug «s hard as we-can at the mane. 


A man that is gouty, or has a lame leg, 
Eliewhere for felf-int’reit, may fet up to beg ; 
Not fo at Saint Stephen’s--when cripples come 

there, : 
All fubfcriptions requefted, they folemnly fwear, 
~Are for poor old Britannia, whofe back is quite bare 
With one hand in flannel, andfone on:his fide, 
He would gently begin, like an infantine tide ; 
And, as that by degrees all the bank overflows, 
So from whifpers he foon came to brawlin and blower 
«© Thofe Germans may fhift for themfelves as they 
like ; 
As long as Great Britain sins round hera dyke 
_ To defend her from harm, let her re{t in content ; 
Not aman, not a fhilling, thall from her be fent.” 
This doégtrine was orthodox only a while, 
For he has, Sir, « vaft variation of ftyle. 
Of tate we have heard him rebuking his brother, 
For provoking pert boys to bepiis their own mother, 


He 
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+ He {poke like an angel, a great many fay, . 

And beat fix or feven quit out of their play, } 
Being ferious and comic, being Brave, being gay, 
How are innocent quarrels embowel’d fince thes, 
For ftatues to honour that beft of all men! 
Buckles, buttons, and fluds, in- America worn, 
Signs, ribbons, and tea-pots, with Pitt they adorn ; 

“The good folks of Bath,. to exceed all the reft, 
Rous’d old royal Bladud, afleep in his nett ; 

They rous’d him, I fay, when he ftrait fella praifing, 

In ftrong black letter print, which was us’d former 
_ days in; 

But now, that king Bladud’s again under ground, 

They have alter’d their tone, and are looking around 

For the coohrns of thynie with fcurrility ftor’d, 

. To fling at the head of the ged they ador'd, » * ” 
"Tis amazing to think, bur the men of this land, - 
Who are not lords themfelves, cannot oft underitand 
How virtue and fenfe can,refide in 4 peer— . 

And Pitt is become my lomChatham, [ fear 
This vulgar opinion *bout lords is not true; 
For fince ve been from home, I haye. feen one Or. 


cy S12 Op _ : 
Who were rul’d by their wives, and went in the 
rain, : 
Which thews wifdom and goodnefs, T think, ‘very 


plain. . 


Vor. IV E _ Net 
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Not a matter of ballads iw all this great town, 
But is priming his piece to knock poor Chatham 
down ; 
Nay, the ladies that traffic in love round the Garden, 
Drink his downfall in gin, to the very lat farthing. 
The news-papers all are a8 fly as they can be 
With W——’s and p—'s and ** * *** *, I hope 
"you underftand me, 

- For my part (for [ think ’tis a fhame to ftand ‘Outs 
And fee a poor lord fo belabour’d about) 
AsI find, upon trial, a knack to compofe 
A cauttic in verfe, ten times hotter than profe, 
Y’m refolv’d in fome Chronicle foon to have at ’em, 
Subfcribing myfelf at the bottom Phil-Chatham, 


_ Imay do him much good, and one knows not for 


certain, : 
‘He may*leave mea box, when he thinks of des 
parting + . : ‘ 
* Or perhaps (which is more to be wifh’d for by far) 
He may make me Jackall in his next German wars 


_ Fam, dear friend, yours fincerely. 


PRO- 
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PROPOSAL s 


FOR PRINTING BY SUBSCRIPTION, 


(Taken from: Mr, Hogarth’s famous pidture of Mr, Garrick, 
in the charaéter of Richard- the “Thied) , 


THE PRINT OF A LATE COMMONER, 


This Prine will be -publithed before the opening of the next. 
feffion of poo, 


A SPECIMEN OF THE WORK, 


THE late Got C— will be lying on his cauch, 
dreffed with his coronet and robes, and his hands and 
feet wrapped up if flannel, and farting at the ghotts 
that appear to him in his fleep, and addrefg him.in 
imitation of the ghofts ii Shakefpeare, 


Enter the ghoft of Sarah Duchéfi of Marlborough, 
The firft was I that help B thee to be known, 
But not the lat that finds thee an apoftate, 
In the debate, O think on Marlborough, 
Aad firink in terror of thy guiltinefs, 


Eater the ghoft of Robert Earl of Ovfird, 


When I was living, my fair charaer 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes 5 ‘ 
£2 Think 
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‘Think on the Tower and me, defpair and die; 
The injur’d Orford bids thee droop aid die. 


Enter the ghoft of Ralph Alten, E/q. 


Let me be laid within thy bofom, Ch———m, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, fhame and forrow ; 
1 thought thee once deferving of my friendthip 3 
gBut pow a convert made by truth and juftic 
“T join thy new purfuers, once thy friends + 
If any pains can adequate thy crimes, 
May they, thou arch impoftor, now await thee. 


Enter the ghoft of Sir Wiliam Pynfinte. 


Let me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow ; 

Pynfent that rais’d thy fortunc—not thy fame. 
‘Think on my wronged heirs, who now with juflice. 
Curfe the Yalfe patriot in their humble flate, 

And join with me to execrate his bafenefs 5 

Let all their wrongs to-morrow be remember’d, 
And fink thy edgelefs tongue, 


Chorus of Englifo ghofts defirayed in Germanys 


Awake, awake, inhuman murderer! 
‘y hink how we bled to raife thy once lov’d name, 
Which now, alas! lies bury’d in a title, 
Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake, 
To future peers a terrible example. 
The 
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‘ : 
The cho of Willian Earl of Bath 


Brother in guile, remember me to-morrow ; 
Let not my fate o’erwhelin thy trembling foul ! 
T that was walted to death by-fulfome'honours ; 
Poor Bath ! : 

_ Unpitied and difhonour'd, now appear 
To warn thee of the danger of to-morrow. 
O think on met- 

os 


This print will be diftributed gratis to the late G—t 
ne 1s remaining friends in the common-coun- 
cil, as few copies will now ferve for that purpofe, 





’ Subfeviptions to be taken in at Mr. Dingley’s, 
“at North-Eod; at Alderman Beckford’s in Soho- 
Square ; and at the Peer’s new friend, Colonel WwW, 


Barré, vice -treafurer of Treland, 
s 


THE RATS AND THE CHEESE, 


IF bees a government maintain, 

Why may not rats, of ftronger brain 
And greater pow’r, as well be thought 
By Machiavelian axioms taught ? 

And fo they are, for thus of late 

Ut happen’din the rats’ free ftate, 


Their prince (hie fubjes more to pleafe) - 
Had got a mighty Chethire cheefe, 
E 3 ‘Ta 
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In which his minifters of ftate 
‘Might live in plenty, and grow great. 


A pow’r‘ul party ftrait combin’d, 
And their united forces join’d, 
To bring their meafures into play, 
For none fo loyal were as they ; 
wind none fuch patriots to fupport 
As well the country as the court. 
No fooner were thofe dons admitted, 
Bu (all thofe wond’rous virtues quitted) 
Regardlefs of their prince, and thofe 
They artfully led by the nofe, 
They all the fpeedicf means devife 
To vaife theintelves and familics. 


Another party, well obferving 
‘Thefe pamper’d were, while they were ftarving, 
Their miniitiy braught in difgrace, 
Expell’d them, and fupply’d their place + 
‘Thefe on juit principles were known 
The true fupporters of the throne s 
And for the fubjedt’s liberty 
"They'd (marry would they) freely die; 
But, being well fix’d in their ftation, 
Regardlefs of their prince and nation, 
Jui like the others, all their fkill 
Was how they might their-paunches fill, ‘ 
fn 
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On this, a rat not quite fo blind 
In ftate-intrigues as human-kind, 
But of more honour, thus reply’d ; 
Confound yeall on either fide! _ 
All your contentions are but thefe, 
Whole arts fhall beft fecure the cheefe. 


EPIGRAM 


Says great William Pitt, with his ufual emotion, 
“ The peers are no more than a drop in the ocean*.”" 
The city adore him; how charming a thing! 

To pull down the peers, and to humble the kings 
But fammon’d to court, he reflects on his words, 
And to balance the ftate; takes a feat with the lords. 


A DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN RALPH AND HODGE, 


RALPH, 


ADzooks! matter Hodge, you are welcome to towns 
How fares all our friends in the wet 3 

Is Cic'ly alive, and Thomas and Joan, 
And Marg’ry and Kate, and the reft ? 


* Vile the wifeft Speech he ever made. 


E4 HODGE 
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HODGE 


Aye, aye, they’re all well, and defires their loves 
And"good withes to you and to aunt ;— 
But I heates to be plagues with their nonfenfe 
above 
All things, but this curfed long jaunt. 
IT long for the news—Is {quire Wilkes come to 
town? 
aay we hope to be guided by Pitt ? 
We're hugely difmay’d to hear *un run downe= 
Zouns ! Ithought the town-fotks had more wite 


RALP He 


Asta Wilkes, my old friend, he remains where he 
Was 5 
‘And as to his friends—why plague tat "em > 
Bur poor {quire Pitt (all fleth ts but grafs) 
Lies decently bury’d in Chatham, 


ON THE POLITICAL DEATH 


OF THE LATE GREAT COMMONER, 


EITERE dead to fame lies patriot Will, 
His monument his feat ; : 
His titles are his epitaph, 
His robe his winding flicet. 
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ON A LATE WHIMSICAL EVENT 


TUAT BEFEL BIR —=—— AT THE CASTLE INN AT 
MARLBOROUGH, 


‘IN THE MONTH OF FEB. 1767, 


AT Marlbro’ ina oblig’d to top 
My tir’d mare, and bait her ; . 

While cating of my mutton chop, 
I thus addrefs’d the waiter: 


Who’s on ny right? I hear a moany 
-—In ftate Sir Robert lying, 

‘Whole ore my feft ? I hear a groan: 

mntn fate La Cora dying. 


Then, prithce, tell me what's to pay, 
(Deuce take your intreduction) 

For Ino longer here will tay, 
Between QEATH and.pesTRUCTION. 


ON MR. CHURCHILL’s DEATH, 


PROSE-driving dunces, waddling fools in rhime,~ 
Scoundrels of ev'ry kind, by vengeance led, 
Spit forth your venom, poifon all our clime, 
“Churchill, who fcourg’d you to your holes, is 
dead! J. Ce 


Es RENGE 
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RENCE BLAVVDE 
To WMillicm Witt, (entethe greetpynge, 

QIUCH wond'rous goode dotiye founte difpente, 
More wond’rous farre dothe flowe thpne cloquenve. , 
$y Cpringes may aide fore palfped tpmnb to free ; 
Thy mightier cure—muE not compared be, 
Britannia’s (cif rettor’o—to libertpe, 
ec Rpnorcve reams, D! ‘Reepe poure twontede 

courte : 
Het ages probe pour uncorrupted fourcr. 
May yumbie crutche bedecke peore Wiadpd's 

fhrync : 
PBritsnnia’s hearte be offered uppe at thyne, : 


Wath, Julp 18, 1767. 


SOME years ago there was printed the double-faced 
letter of cardinal Richlieu, An inventicn of the like 

* Kind is the Jefuits Double-faced Creed, which was 
publifhed in the hiftory of Popery, 1679, and which, 
acgording to the diffcrent readings, emay fuit either 
Papift or Proteftant. ’Tis a true portrait of the fol- 
lowe. 
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lowers of Ignatius Loyola, and worthy a place in the 
New Foundling Hofpital for Wit. 


THE "JESUITS DOUBLE-FACED CREED 


Thold for faith 

What Reme’s church faith 
Where the king is head 
The Rock's mifled 


‘Where the altar’s dret 


The pevple’s blest 

He is an afs 

Who fhuns the mats 
INL 

** Bro fide teneo fana 
Affirmat quae Romana 
Sapremus quando rex eft 
Erraticus cant Grex et 
Altare cum ornatur 
Populus tum beatur 
Afini nomen merait 
Mittam qui deferait 


What England’s church allows;- 
My confcience difavows, 

The flock can take no fhame, 
Who hold the Pape’ fupremes 
The worhip’s fearce divine, 
Whofe table's bread and wine. 
Whe their communion flies, 

Is catholic and wife, 


ATIN, . 
Qvae docet Anglicana 
Videntur mihi vana, 

‘Tum plebs eft fortunatay 

‘Cum caput fiat papa, 
Communio fit inanis 
Cum meafa vino panisy 

” Hane morem gui non capit, 
Catholicus ch & fapit. 


HINTS FOR A POLITICAL PRINT, 
WRITTEN IN NOVEMBER, 1767, 

His Excellency the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland is 
fatd to have a fingular turn for portrait painting, 
which he willingly employs in the fervice of his 
friends, He performs gratis, and feldom gives them 
the trouble of fitting for their pictures. But I be- 
licve the’ talents of this ingenious nobleman never 

E6 - had 
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had {u fair an occafion of being employed to advan. 
tage as'at prefent. It happens very fortunately for 
him, that he-has now a fet of friends, who fet in- 
tended by nature for the fubjeéts of fuch a pencil. 
Yn delineating their features to the public, he will 
have an equal opportunity pf difplaying the delicacy 
of his hand, and, upon which he chiefly piques hime 
felf, the benevolence of his heart. But confidering 
the importance of his prefent cares, I would fain 
endeavour to fave him the Jabour of the defign, in 
hopes that he will beftow a few moments more upon 
the execution, Yet I will not prefume to claim the 
merit of invention, ‘The blindnefs of chance has 
done more for the painter than the warmeft fancy 
“could have imagined ; and bas brought together fuch 
agroup of figures as 1 believe never appeared in 
real life, or npon canvas, before. 


Your principal character, my lord, ia a young 
d— mounted upon a lofty phaeton ; his head grows 
giddy 5 his horfes carry him violently down a preci- 
pice ; anda bloody carcafe, the fatal emblem of Bri- 
tannia, lies mangled under his wheels, By the fide 

« of this furious charioteer fits Caution without Fore- 
fight, a motley thing, half military, fearce civil. He 
too would guide ; but, let who will drive, is deter- 
minced to have a feat in the cartiage. If it be pot 
fibl., my lord, give him tous in the attitude of aw 

orator 
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erator eating the end of a period, which may begin 


with, ‘I did not fay I would pledge myfelf.”—The 
reithe eats. 


Your next figure mutt bear the port and habit ofa- 
udge; the lawa of England under his feet, and 
before his diftorted vifion, a dagger, which he calla 
the law of nature, and which marfhale him the way 
to murder the cmite—n, 


In fach good company the refpectable p— of the 
€-—~——1] cannot beomitted. A reafonable number of 
decrees, mutt be piled up behind him, with the word 
ReveRsED in capital letters upon each of them, and 
out of his decent lips a compliment Ala Tilbury, 
“ Hell and d—n blaft you all!’ N, B. It would 
not be amifs to give him the air of farting at the 
decrees above-mentioned. 


There is ftill a young man, my lord, who I think 
will make a capital figure in the piece, His features 
are too happily marked to be miflaken, A finglé line 
of his face will be fullicient te give us the heir appa. 
tent of Loyola, and all the college. ** A little more 
“© of the devil, my lord, if you pleafe, about the 
** eyebrows i, that’s enough, a perfec Malagrida, 
‘ T protett!” So much for his perfon; and as for 
his mind, a blinking bull-dog placed near him 

will 
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‘will form a very natural type of all his good qua 
lites, ' 


Thefe are the figures, which are to come forward 
.to the front of the piece. Your friendfhip for the — 
of ——— will naturally fecure a corner in the retire- 
_ment for him and his curtain. Provided you difco- 
ver him ona bed, with a magic wand in his hand, any 
one of Aretine’s poftures wil! fuit him ; for if fame be 
not too partial, there is certainly a bed, upon which 
he has exhibited with uncommon grace and activity 
in them all. 


If there be {till any vacancies in the canvafs, you 
will eafily fill them up with fixtures or fill life. You 
may fhew us half a paymatter for inftance, witha pae 
per ftuck upon the globe of his eye, and a label out of 
his mouth, No, Sir 'm of t’dther fide, Sir. How 1 
lament that founds cannot be conveyed to the eye! 





“You may give us aC —rin Ch ~ ad a 
$—— at W— feeming to pull at two ends of a rope, 
while a flip-knot in the middle may really ftrangle 
three-fourths of the army; ora lunatic brandifhing a 
crutch, or brawling throngh a grate, or writing with 
de{perate charcoal a letter to North-Amerita; or a 
Scotch fecretary teaching the Irifh people the true pro- 


nunciation of the Englifh language, That barbarous 


- 
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people are but little accuftomed to figures of oratory, 
fo that you may reprefent him in any attitude you 
think proper, from that of Sir G——t E—., down 
to Gov, J ne, Thefe, however, are but the 
flighter ornaments of compofition, and fo I leave 
them to the choice of your own luxurious fancy, 





The back-ground may be thadowed with the 
natural obfcurity of the Scotch clerks, and Scotch fe« 
cretaries, who may be itched out to the life, with 
one hand grafping a pen, the other rivetted in their 
refpective pofteriors. Your fouthern writers are apt 
to rub their foreheads in the agony of compofition ; 
but with Scotfinen, the feat of infpiration lies in a 
lower place, which, while the furor is upon them, 
they lacerate without mercy. By this delectable 
friftion, their imaginations become as prurient as 
their backfides, and the fatter are relieved from one 
fort of matter, while their brains are fupplied with 
another, Every thing they write in thort is polithed. 
ad ungi em, 


But amidft ell the licence of your wit, my Lord, 
I muft intreat you to remember that there is one 
charaéter too high, and too facred even for the pencil 
of apeer though your Lordthip has formerly done 
bufinefs fo. the family, Befides, the attempt would 
be unneceffary, The true chara@er of that great 


perfon 
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perfon is engraven in the hearts of the Irifh nation 3 
and as to a falfe one, they need only take a furvey oF 
the perfon and manners of their chief governor, if, 
in the midtt of their diftreffes, they can laugh at the 
_ perfect caricatura of a K——. ; 
CORREGGIO*r 


THE ANALOGY 


BETWEEN LEGISLATION AND HORSE*RACINGy 


"THE {wift-pac’d hours convoke again 

Our fenate on Newmarket’s plain + 

"They mind not here who’s out, who's in-—= 
Their contett is, who moft fha!l win. 

Here too they drop all party rage—— 

Far diff’rent heats their thoughts engages 


Once on the turf I’tl boldly venture, 
My Pegafis the lifts fhall enter ; 
Jockies, his wings ye need not dread—— 
They’re weighted by his rider’s lead. 

Vve heard their is a near alliance 
erwixf ev'ry lib’ral art and fcience ; 
So the fame features we may trace in 


Both legiflation and horfe-racing. 


Good 
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Good laws require good heads to make * em? 
And fo do bets, to lay, or take ’emn. 


Laws are defign’d to keep rogues under s 
To fave your honfe and purfe from plunder. 
And he whofe noble genius aims 

. To thine at thefe Olympic games, 
And cannot, with fuperior flight, 
Out-wit the knave, the biter bite, 
Muft leave the turf, or ever curfe 
The mis’ries of an empty purfe. 


V’ve heard it faid, our fenate thou’d 
Enact their laws for gen’ral good ; 
And therefore fhould have hearts that feel 
Mott warmly for the common-weal, 
And who can doubt but they inherit 
‘This noble and exalted fpirit, 
‘That can tonfign their choufands o’er 
To wretches they ne’er faw before ? 
When too (to heighten their deferving) 
Their wives and families are ftarving ? 


Does not the faddle reprefent 
Taxes, clapt on by patliament ? 
Nor has the nation fhewn bad {pert : 
"We humbly thank their honours for’t : 


Th 


Oo 
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‘Tho’ fome have made complaint of late, 
Their backs were gall’d with over-weight 5 
And that their fides had forely felt 

The whip and fpur full freely dealt ; 

Yet hope thefe patriot-jockies will 

At length, to fhew true fportiman’s fkill, 
Pull in their fteeds, quite out of breath, 
Nor puth the willing tits to death, 


Proceed, ye two-fold legiflators 
Of horfes and your fellow creatures ; 
Keep well your feats, nor vote nor ride, 
On poft's or miniftry’s wrong fide ; 
So fhail the purfe your pockets fill, 
And grooms, and ftatefmen praife your fkill. 


THE EARL OF NORTHINGTON’s TOAST, 
ON THE SEVERAL CHANGES IN THE MINISTRY, 
GIVEN IM 1766, 


WHAT that rogue fofes, this rogue wins ; 
Both are birds of a feather ; : 
+ Here’s damn, the Outs, and damn the Ins, 
«And damn them all together.” 


THE 


C95 J 


THE OFFER OF A YOUNG MINISTER * 
TO THE PUBLIC, . 


IN THIS TIME OF NECESSITY. 


SINCE the ftate is in want of fome bold forward 
. youth, 

Who can guide with diferetion,with fpirit, and truth; 

With a view; my good people,o ur meafures to mend, 

Permit me to point out my young hearty friend ; 

He is refulute, eafy, obedient, and clear, 

AndI think, if 1 know him, he’ll do for a year, 


He's form’d cap-A-pié in the beft modern way ; 
And—as long as he’s pleas’d—is too true to betray ¢ 
His wit is fo ftriking, he'll dare to engage 
Great M—f—d, the wonder and gem of the age 5 
So fhrewd—that, if factions furround him, he'll 

: trick ’em, . 
As ably as Rockingham, GiaRidacer Wickham. 


As Apelles feleéted from each Grecian face, 
To paint his fam’d Venus, fome beauty or grace, 
So he, from cach ftatefman who fhines at this time, _ 
To make himfelf perfect, has fhim’d off the cream, 


® General Conway, when fecretary of flate in July, 1765. 


From 
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From B—e he learnt courage, intrigue from his 
brother, 
And craft from’em both ; for they’re fhades to each 
other. : 


From Chatham he learnt, to harangue and difpute © 
For American rights, ere he crept to Lord Bute: | 
From Camden’s kind, liberal, generous foul, 
To give the crown pow'r *bove legal controul : 
Lord Clare taught hia friendthip,. Lord Sandye. 
ready wit, 
And Charles when to yield to the foie a the bit. 


. With Holland he ftudied the paffions of men, 

And knows all their price from one hundred ¢o ten 

All the'arts of ftock-jobbing each broker could bring, 

He poffeffes, improv’d by Lord Hertford this fpring 

And, to fum up this prodigy all in one Tine, 

«© My friend in political merit’s a mine ;? 

A mine, that if work’d, large refources will yield, 

‘To the court, to the fenate, the council, and field 5 

As he fprung from the dirt, fo in dirt he'll live on, 

And wilt perith in fin—for the good of the c—n, 

If thef are not qualities worthy to rule, 

Ye may take Bute and Holland, with all the Scotch . 
School. . 


AN 
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A.N EPIGRAM™ 
WRITTEN EXTEMPORE, 


ON READING A PARAGRAPH IMPORTING THE REwW 


TIREMENT OF A CERTAIN GREAT FAVOURITES 


AS the Devil and Bem were converfing of late, 
Of the Ins and the Outs, and the care of the ftates 
7 fancy, ery'd Satan, my worthy old friend, 

You and{ thall go downward before we afcend 
My honett colleague, reply'd B—, that’s a fhock, 
Atcend I can all-ways —(perhaps to the b—,) 

You know, anfwer’d Lucifer, long I’ve been true ; 
But if party’s too pow’rful, what can we do? 

Ken me reeght, fays my Lord, it admits nae difpute, 
"Aw the laddies in Scotlanc will fereen Janny B—, 
You're a fool, anfwer’d Lucifer; balance the feales; 
Your own country detefts you, Go—run into Wales. 


Porny Crark, 


ON 
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ON THE KING, 


DECLARING THAT HE WOULD HAVE NO MONEY 
SPENT ON ELECTIONS, 7 
BUT THAT *¢ HE WOULD BE TRIED BY HIS 
COUNTRY.” 


Tryp by your country! To your people’s love, 
Amiable Prince, fofoon appeal ! 

Stay, till the tender fentiments improve, 
Ripening to gratitude from zeal, 


Years hence (yet ah! too foon) fhall Britain fee 
The trial! of thy virtues paft ; ‘ 

Who could foretel that your firft with would be, . 
What all believe will be your laf? 


EPIGRAM. 
-BY AN ETON BOY, 


As, on a board well-pois’d, boys fink and rife, 
As feales, one falling, Vother upward flies, 
. The fons of Weitminfter and Eton fchool, 
Hold, in afairs of ftate, divided rule. 
+ Pulteney was down,and envying||Walpole’s height, 
Strove long, in vain, to rife above the knight. 


+ Bred at Weftminfter. ff Bred at Eton... 
“The 
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The + Pelhams next rofe up to high renown, 

Lut cunningly they firtt pull’d Walpole down. 

+ Granville aloft was, like a meteor feen, 

He blaz’d one morn, and difappear’d at e’en. 

)| Fox in his bold attempt was foon laid fprawling ; 
Jutt on his rife, he fell, for fear of falling. 

Quick + Hollis mounted, ever in a hurry, 

And on the rifing fide up ftarted + Murray. 

That fale is finking now: ’tis tit for tat: 
Beware, ye Weftminiters, of jf Pitt and P ratt. 


LIWN-E S$ 


POSTED UP AY THE SUN-FIRE OFFICE IN CORNHILL, 
ON CLOSING THE POLL FOR THE CITY OF LONDON, 
MARCH, 1768, 


BRITANNIA TO JOHN WILKES, ESQ. 
Droop not, my fon ; thy laurels cannot fade, 
"tho? venal citizens deny thee aid. 

On me, on me, their barb’rous rage they turn; 

My rights they trample, and my altars fpurn, 

T too mutt fall !—Too well, alas ! I fee 

Each fhaft that wounds thy breatt is aim’d at me ; 

Droop not, my fon, nor atk «nobler fate 

Than bravely falling with a f iing fate. 

Thou didf not ll, till worth, till Lonour fled: 

Thou didft-not fall, till Freedom’s felf was dead. 
t Bred a Wellniater, — Evei at Etor. 


BALLAD 
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BALLAD 
ON THE GENERAL ELECTION, 
1768. 


Hat, glorious time, 
(Fit fubjeét for rhyme) 

That ev’ry diftinction can level : 
When the gentleman greets 
Each blackguard he meets, 

And pride mutt defcend to be civil. 


The elegant peer 
Mutt guzzle flrong beer 

With freemen, to gain their protection ; 
And all who afpire ae 
To be knights of the fhire, 

Got drunk to fecure their clection. 


tlow fervent the zeal 
‘That candidates feel ! 
The friendihip they vow how fincere! 
But’tis eafy to guefs, 
When fuch zeal they profefs, 
“hat the time of election draws neire 
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By flatt’ring and treating 
Atevery meeting, 
With the voters they try to prevail s 
Né6 words can deicribe - 
How they promife and bribe ; 
Such eloquence never can fail, 


_ A POLITICAL GENEALOGY, 


ARBITRARY power begot oppreffion ; 
Opprediion begot tumult; 

Tumult Begot revenge ; 

Revenge begor murder ; 

Murder begot thanks; 

Thanks begot perjury ; 

And perjury begot acquittal. 


Sle travifit glovia mya’? 


DIRECTIONS 


TO THE HERALDS 
Ry sew PAINTING ‘THE city ARMS, 


Our with that crofs from London’s fhicld, 
*Twill Harley's year not fuit: 

Out with the fword and for them paint — 
‘The petticoat and beot, 


Vor. IV, F Nor 
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Nor watchful of fo vile a charge, 
Let dragons fpread the wing ; 
But, like the refeu'd boot, by pofis 

Supported let it fwing. 


Swing, a3 himfelf deferves ; and oh! 
To gain him like reward, 

Still let the good old motto prompt, 
D1irEcT US, GRACIOUS LORDs * 


Pp HE CAMPAIG Mp 1768 
BY CAPT, T=————s 


FIAT Jutitia, Ruat Coelam, 

‘We'll maul the rognes'if we can fell ems 
Juflitia Fiat, Coelum Ruat, 

Be fure the gun you level true ate 
Colum, Justitia, Ruat, Fiat, 

And fhoot the man T cock my eye ate 


Obey the words of Juftice Gillam, 


Juiftitia, Fiat, Ruat, Colum, 
And if the rafeals halloo—kill ’em. ‘ 


# Domine DIRIGE pose The Latin motte to the city arms. 


THE 
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TRE FOLLOWING Is THE 
INSCRIPTION, 
ON THE TOMB-STONE oF MARSHAL THOMAY, 


UNDER this ftone lies Marthat Thomas ! 
*Tis very well; 
We thank thee, hell, 

For taking fuch a rafeal from us. 


TO THE EDITOR. 


THE following is the moft exa& copy I could 
Procure off@ie Latin infcription upon the column 
intended very foon to be ereéted in the centre of the 
area, before a very grand houfe, now building on a 
pleafant fpot not far from-town, It is fuppofed ta 
have been written by the celebrated Monf. de Bou- 
gainville, profeffor in the Academy of Inicriptions 
and Belles Lettres at Paris, the fame who writ the 
Latin epitaph on the marble moniment, fent oyer to 
Quebec, for the Baron de Diefkau, 


In Memoriam 

Nob. Dom. Vice Com. H 
In hac vicinia olim defundti 

Ob dimidiam rei familiaris Parte 

fibi legatam, 

(Uxore et fratris filio defun@i nobilis 
‘Rian fuperftitibus) 
Fe Be: 
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Et nollam aliam ob gratiam de illo 
bene merenti, 
Nifi quod zgroto in extremA valetudine 
affidué affuit, 

Atque in ipfius mortis articulo 
Teftamentum fupremum 
compofuit, 

Edificium hoc ex lateribus conftruétum, 
Viatorum admiratio, 
Vicinorum ~*~" 

_ Ut monumentum fidélis amicitize 
Et domicilium fibimet ipfi accommalauim, 
A poffeffore preefenti, 
Attornato artis fue haud imperito, 
Extrema licet fencdute, 
Erigitur. 
Idus Jul, An.,Sal, 1768, 
Accede, viator, contemplare, et fi 
poteris, imitare. 


TO A CERTAIN MAGISTRATE, 
(RIGHT HOK. Te HARLEY) 
ON THE DEDICATION OF A TOWER TQ.MIM 
IN THE ISLE OF THANET. 
Curs’D by the friends of liberty reftor’d, 
By Tories prais’d, by Jacobites ador “A; 
What elie rematii'd to ttigmatize thy caufe ? 


Nought—but expiring H—d’s lat Sipplante. 
INSCRI 
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INSCRIPTION FOR THE VILLA 
OF A DECAYED STATESMAN ON THE SEA-COASTe 
BY MR. GRAY. * 
OL, and abandon’d by each venal friend, 
Here Holland form’d the pious refolution, 
To fmuggle tome few years, and ftrive to mend 
A broken character, and conftitution. 


On this congenial fpot he fix’d his choice, 
(Earl Goodwin trétabled for his neighb’ring fand) 
Here fea-gufls tcream, and cormorants rejowie, 
And mariwers, tho’ thipwrecked, dread to land, 


Here reigns the bluft’ring North, and blighting Eat ; 
No tree is heard to whifper, bird to fing; 

Yet nature cannot furnifl out the feaft : 
Art he invokes new horrors ftill to bring, 


Now mould’ring fanes and battlements arife, 
Arches, and turrets nodding to their fall ; 
Unpeopled palaces delude his eyes, 
And inimic defolation covers all : 


* Abel (faid the fighing peer) had B**e been true, 
“+ Nor Shelburne’s, Calcraft’s, Righy’s friendfhip 
vain, * 
“* Far other fcenes than thefe had crgwu'd our view. 
“* And realigfithe ruins that we feign. 


* Net printed in hij works. 
Rs Porgy 


{ 106 J 
“© Pure'’d by the ford, and beautify’d by fire 
* Then had we feen proud London’s hated walla; 
“¢ Owls might have hooted in St. Peter’s choir, 
And Foxes flunk, and litter’d in St. Pants.” 


JEMMY TWITCHER, 
OR THE CAMBRIDGE COURTSHIP. 


BY THE $AME. 

WHEN fly Jemmy Twitch@l Had fmugg'd up his 
Face, 

With a lick of court white-wath, and pious grimace, 

A wooing he went, where three fifters of old 

In harmfefs fociety guttle and fcold. 


Lord! fifter, fays Phyfic to Law, I declare, 
‘Such a fheep-biting look, fuch a pick-pocket air? 
Not I for the Indies !\—You know I’m no prude— 
Hut his name is a fhame—and his eyes are fo lewd ! 
Then he shambles and ftraddles fo oddly-—~I fearo= 
No—at our tine of life *twould be filly, my dear. 


Tdon’t know, fays Law, but methinks forte look, 
Tis juft like the pi@ture in Rochefter’s book : 
‘Then his charatter, Phizzy—his morals—his lifem 
When fhe died, I can’t tell—he once had a wife :—- 
“They fay he’s ndChriftian, loves dri king and whoring, 
And all the town rings of his fearing and soaring 
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And filching, and lying, and Newgate-bird tricks ;—» 
Not I-—for a coronet, chariot and fix. 


Divittity heard, between waking and dozing, 
Her fitters denying, and Jemmy propofing: 
From table the rofe, and with bumper in hand, + 
She ftroked up her belly, and ftroked down her band, 
What pother is here about wenching and roaring! 
Why David loved catches, and Solomon whoring g 
Did not Ifrael filch from the Egyptians of old, 
Their jewels of filvery and jewels of gold ? 
The prophet of Bethel, we read, told a lye; 
He drinks—fo did Noah ;—he fwears—fo do I: 
To reject him for fuch peccadillos were odd ; 
Befides, he repents-«for he talks about God— 

[To Jemmy} 

Never hang down your head, you poor penitent elf, 
Come bufs me—!'ll be Mrs, Twitcher myfelf, 


IMITATION, ANACREON, ODE XLVL 
TO Je We ESQ, 


Wouvutp you with to ferve the ftate, 
Would you Prive with hongurs due, 
That a court confefs you great, ' 
You, my friegd, wrong {chemes purfue. 
Fa: Wildogg 


& 
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Wifdom that I know is your’s, 
Brightett talents too you boat; 

But where gold extends its curfe, 
All in@#infic merit’s loft, 


°’Yis the quantum that you pay, 
For the corporation bought s 
’Tis how ductile you obey, 
By the grand dictator taught. * 


Curs’d be he, the wretch of ¥6re, 
Who, from womb of parent earth, 

Firft produc’d-the tempting ore, 
Poiion to all moral worth! 


This domeftic peace deftroys, 
This diffolves all human ties ; 

Yirg’d by this, a brother's joys 
Are a brother’s facrifice. 


"This, where in the raptur'’d foul 
Love fhould boait his pureft tire, 
Doea each gen’rous thought controul, 

Bids profeffion’s vow expire. 


® Cet admirable maitre des muets, quand i! leur dorne fes 
pranierct legons, forme avec fes mains dans feurs organes In difpor 


fition qui ef ;pour pronencer chaque lettre. 
LAMY. | 
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his (and let bold honour mourn, 
Hearing the regardéd tale) 
‘Thip Mande P— a°viteain turn, 
Thence a Wilkes in gaol. 


Newport, Yile of Wight, Sept, 12. 
EPISTLE 
TO JOHN WILKES, £8Q, IN CONFINEMENTy 


Wur ev'ry truly Eoglih breaft 
Swells with regret and rage poffe(s'd, 
And mourns, O Wilkes, thy doom! 
‘Trather joy,‘ who hope to view 
Thy fteady faut her plan purfue, 
And equal ancient Rome. 


See M———d, impotent of foul, 
dn pale and filent malice fowl, 

And yield to Y-——s the blow f 
Vain all their rage! thy nobler heart 
Tnvulnerable fcorns the dart, 

Nor heeds the feeble foe. 


Thus faithful to his country’s good, 
Unimov’d the menac’d Roman ftood 
At all the Punic rage ; 
Bravely he met the death he dar’d, ® 
Mor fear’d the cruel pains prepar’d, ’ 
Hheir malice to afuage. 


Fg Nov 
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Nor lefs the malice of thy foes 
I deem, O man of many woes! 
And much-enduring mind! 
Nor lef# hall be thy fame: I fee 
Thy refcu’d country fmile on thee, 
And glory gleam behiad. 


“But fhould a venal fenate fear 
To check oppreffion’s proud career, 
Nor vindicate thy wrong, 
Let Hope, with Confcience to attend, 
Be thy infeparable friend, 
And {peed the hours along. 


Then let no penfive thought be thine, 
Nor fet thy patriot heart repine, 
But be thefe things thy fport ; 
For know—that time fhall fet thee free, 
Vathank’d relentlefs m——~y, 
Unthank’d a thoughtfefs court. 


PeFord, fune 90 1,68, 


THE: 
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THE WHOLE PRESENT DISPUTE 


IN LAW AND POLITICS. 


To contradict Wilkes, now M-o— replies, 
*Twixt Tenor and Purport no difference lies ; 

They both in one meaning appear to entwine, 

Like tendrils that twift round the ftemof a vine, 
Tho’ the one fuits your purpofe, the other =! 


mine. tg te By bah OK. ws 


To M—— cries Wilkes, I pray you, my lord, 
Give its own honeft meaning to each proper word ; 
Suppofe you fhould make 4 propofal to B——, 

To bring in his C— (tho? we hope he can’t do’t) 

The Purport means only, his kinfman to bring 

‘Thro’ Scotland to England, and here make him kat 

But the Tenor implies, antl with very good reafon, 

The unmaking another ; and that’s, you know, trea. 
fon, . 


THE LION IN THE TOILS, 
APOLITICAL FABLE. BY MR. KENRICKs 


Ey ungue leonem, 
Committed by she hand of pewer 
To clofe confinement in the ‘Tower, 
Where many a dangerous beat we know 
Is lodg’d for reyal rarce-fhow ; 
F6 A lion, 


{ 2 7] 


A lion, in a leopard’s fkin, 

His {pots without, his heart witliin, 
Held Wath to privilege his paw, - 
And claim’d proteétion of the laws 


Alarm’d, the forett ftare awhile ! 
The affes bray! the foxes fmile ! 
And tygers tam’d, untry’d, condemn 
‘Their brother brute 
The fages of the law 
The nature of his crimes occult, 
While, wavering ’twixt the wrong and right, 
"They let him loofe, and hope his flight ; 
*Till, bafely hurt in bloody fray, 
"To diftant Jands he’s lur’d awaye 


Let juttice bring him now to fhame + 
"The abfent ever are to blame. 
Accus’d he flands of horrid crimes, 
Strange to thefe loyal, pious times ! 
Againft bis king—a bifhop nods—= 
Nay, more, he feratch’d againit the gods. 
Lehold the impious traitor’s claw, : 
Known, and obnoxious to the few. 

e 

The lion heard, and, with difdzin, 

Returning to his native plain, 
Demands 


C u3 TF 
Demands the records jut and true,’ 
The fine and punifyment, his due. 
Appafigicdeluded juttice ftands, 
Her  — trembling in her hands, 
Nor holds uprais’d th’ avenging blade 
Without the rancorous lynx’s aid. 


Again the fnare of power is {pread, 
Inclofing his devoted head ; 
Again is urg’d the fhame and fin 
Of ipots upon a leopard’s fkin ; 
When lo! he cats his wanton fpoils, 
And proves a lion in the toils. 


HARRY AND NAN. 
WRITTEN IN 1768, 
AN ELEGY, IN THE MANNER OF TIBULLUS, 


i 
Can Apollo refit, or a poet refufe, 
When Harry and Nancy folicit the mufe ? 
A ftatefman, who makes the whole nation his care, 
Anda nymph, whois almoft as chafte as fhe’s fair. 
Il. 
Dear fponfy had led fuch a damnable life, 
He determin’d to keep any whore but his wife: 
So Harry’s affairs, like thofe of the ftate, 
Have been pretty well handled aud tickled of late. 
Ui, From 
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HI. 
From fourteen to forty our provident Nan 
Had Ther life to the ftudy of man ; 


And thought it a natural change of her ftation, 
From riding St. George, to ride over the nation. 


Iv. 


Secret fervice had wafted the national wealth, 

But now—'tis the price of the minifter’s health s 

An expence which the treafury well may afford; 

She whe ferves him in hed, thould be paid at the 
board, 


Vv. 
So lucky was Harry, that nothing could mend 
His choice of a miltrefs, but that of a friend 3, 
A friend fo ebliging, and yet fo fincere, 
With pleafure in one eye, in Vother a tear. 
Vi 
My friend holds the candle—the lovers debate, 
And among them, God knows how they fettle the 
ftate; 
Was there ever a nation fo govern'd before, 
By a jockey and gambler, a p—p and a w=omee? 


oN 
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ON THE D. OF BEDFORD’s ARRIVAL IN IRELANDS 
1768, 


I. 
SOFTLY fweet in Lydian meafure, 
Let the flute refound our pleafure 5 
Stop the noife of rattling drums: 
For the Great Peace-Maket comes. 


I. 


Let no din of frightful war 

With dread alarms his fancy feare 
Nor let the thund’ring cannons roar, 
‘To {peak his welcome to the fhores 


Ul. 


You vile, you venal, flavith band, 
In ufclefs pageantry that ftand, ; 
Begone! he likes not your parade ; 
He hates a martial cavalcade, 


Iv. 


But let the gently lulling lute 

In mildett ftrains the chief falute : 
And let the theum of light guittar 
With grateful trifling pleafe his ear, 


LV. Ye 
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Vv. 
Ye matrons, twine the olive wreath, 
: friends thro’ him ftill breathe. g 
Ye maids, who have not loft a fpoufe, 
Adorn with thiftle ev’ry houfe. 


VIL 
Ye ladies fair, fhew your regar_s, : 
And ftrew the fireets with heaps of cards3” 
Be Pam with glad amazement dumb ; 
His fervant and his patron’s come, 


Ye fons of ALMA, tune your lays, 
And fing your worthy fav’rite’s praife 5 
Extol the heroes of his name, 

Whofe valour won immortal fame. 


Vul. 
Chiefs, who the fword for freedom drew, 
‘Alike to prince and people tfue ; 
Nor barter’d thame for fordid pelf ; 
Nor made the public yield to felf. 
1x. 
Lattin the glorious record be 
The Martyr fer fiveet LIBERTY; 
Who for religioti‘nobly bled, 
And for his virtue loft his head. 


X. In 
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In thefe bright patterns of renown, 
Trace worth continual handed down ; 


Then what virtue of a man 
Adorns this worthy ?—if you can. 
XI. 


* Defcribe his dangers on the main, 
Or on the great Newmarket plain ; 
His wounds of honour in the face, 
Or ftripes his back got at a race, 


XI, 
Difplay, to the admiring nations, 
His wond’rous fkill in negotiations : 
Or, what more near engage his heart, 
The tric pof the ftock-jobbing art. 


XU. 
The loffes tell, which haughty Spain 
Sorcly lamented once in yatn ; 
Soon he with gen’rous eafe rettor’d 
The earnings of the Britith fword, 


XIV. 
Defcribe the fall of Gallic pride, 
Her arms o’erthrown on ev’ry fide ; 
And, that fo high her creft’s now rais’d 
Be this great Duke thirelings prais’d, 
Ireland, Sept, 6, 1768. ° 


THE 
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THE MIDDLESEX ELECTION; 
A BALLAD ON THE SAME OGCASION § 
” no tHE TUNE OF CHEVY CHASES 


Gop profper long our noble king, 
And eke his fubjects too: 

And grant fuch deeds as now I fing 
We never more may rule. 


an feventeen hundred Gxty-eight, 
All on afummer’s — 

Grim death did on fnember wait, 
And took him clean away. 


O! then a writ was iffu’d out, 
To chufe a member in 5 

And foon began a mighty rout 
“For Proétor and for Glynn. 


When as the day advanced nigh, 
Each party did its bet; 

And Horne (who fcorns to tell a lye) 
Turn’d Proor’s caufe to jeft. 


Some worthy wights, the Lord knows who, 
Of Irith ftrength affur’d, 

Provided marly a gallant crew, 
True men, I'll pawn my word, 


Such 
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Such crowds to Brentford town did hie, 
As fill’d the place outright ; 

While thoufands knew not where to lie, 
And fo—fat up all night. 


At length the fatal morning came, 
O had it ne’er arriv’d | 

For many a wight crawl’d home quite lame, 
Full glad that he furviv’d. 


Soon as the rifing fun had clear’d 
The gloomy fhades of 

All on the huttings they appeat’deme 
O! ’twas a glorious fight ! 


With ribbon and with ftar befpread, 
(Given by the good old king) 

Sir William hung his languid head, 
And look’d like any thing. 


The ferjeant held his head upright, 
For confcious ftill was he, 

That thofe who do the deed that’s right, 
Have real caufe for glee. 


Mr. O’Murphy too was there, 
High counfellor at law— 
His bus’nefs was to‘ftrut and fare. 
And find or make a flaw. 
Count 
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Count Gambler look’d as who fhou'd fay; 
“Ti > fix to one . 
{* That Beanchamp Prodor gets the day :” 
“ T take it, damme.¥—** Done,” 


Whilft buftling till from place to place, 
Old Brentford’s prieft was feen, 

Who for this meal faid many a grace, 
And fervent pray’s, I ween. 


And ftill to heighten all they could 
This mighty 

Clofe by the hufings numbers ftood, 
Likem foldiers all a-row. 


The clock told two, up flew the hat, 
(A fignal for each wonder) 

And foon the freeholders'lay flat 
As ever lay a flounder. 


‘Then eyes and fculls, and arms and legs, 
Were darken’d, fragtur’d, broke ; 
And thofe who could not keep their pegs, 
imend the joke, 


And many a ribbon flew about, 
(For fava he then were common) 

And hundreds of the rabble rout 
Were dizen’d out like yeomen. 
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What they did more, let other bards 
In other guife declare ; 

For, truth to fay, they play’d their cards, 
To make all England flare. 


Now God preferve our noble king, 
And grant henceforth, for aye, 
No future poet e’er may fing 
The deeds of fuch aday! 


ON THE INVESTITURE OF CARDINAL DE BERNIS, 
WITH A BLUE RIBBON “ERSAILLES, 


PUBLISHED A FEW MONTHS AFTER THE INSTAL« 

LATION OF THE EARL OF BUTE AT WINDSOR, 
The exaltation of De Bernis, who was naturally> 
of a very amorous conftitution, and feemed to have 
no other recommendation ghan his perfon, and art 
to pleafe the fair fex, provoked the nobility and 
gentry beyond all moderation : fo that when he was 
tnvefted with the order of the Holy Ghoft, in the 
chapel of Verfailles, there was, 

feroll of paper thrown out of the gallery among 

& knights, on which was wrote a French parody 
‘a.the hymn called Veni Creator, and Yhus tranf- 
lated : 


Thon 
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Thou holy fpirit, power divine, 

Do thoy for France’s glory, deign 
On this new minifter to fhine, 

And lighten up his clouded brain. 


Of twelve unlearn’d thou heretofore 
Didft raife up miracles to thee ; 

Renew thofe miracles once more, 
By giving fenfe to poor Bernis, 


His bofom with thy flames poffefs ; 
On him the love afheavén pour, 

That he may kifs tM€ladies lefs, 
And left of all—La Pompadour. 


Bernis, invetted with the rank of a minifter, and 
decked out with a blue xibbon, could not, doubt: 
lefs, but appear more agreeable in the eyes of hi: 
protectrefs; and fhe, never eafy, day and night, 
out of his company, looked upon his athletic con 
ftitution, and confummate knowledge in the ‘art o 
love, to be fuch fuperior talents, as mide him ex. 
tremely capable of unravelling the moft knotty, anc 

}moft arduous affairs of flate; ima 
gining with great reafon, that in the courfe of : 
adminiftratign, which fhe alone, had put into hi 
hands, he would certainly take no fep without fir! 
eonfulting her, 


EPI 
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EPIGRAM, 


O Bute !-if, inflead of contempt, and of odium, 

You'd with to obtain univerfal elogium, 

From your breaft to your gullet transfer the blué 
fring, 

Our hearts are all yours at the very firtt fwing. 


ODE TO“COLONEL L—, 


Ruis novus bie noftris fuccefit fedibus hofpes ? 
Quo fofe ore ferens ! quam Fibgi pectore &S armis # 


Oo Thou, whom adverfe fates ordain 
To rivet faft Britannia’s chaing 

And bend her to controul ; 
Firm as Alcides tho’ they ftand, 
The curfes of an injur'd land” 

Shall fhake thy guilty foul. 


Tho’ high enroll’d thy name appears 

With hireling commoners and peers, 
Cure’d guardians of a throne! 

Tho’ jockey Giafton, who can fpark it 

In Britain’s fenate or Newmarket, 
Adopt thee for his own; 


Yet fpite of all the venal tribe, 
Tho’ M——d plead, or H——~d bribe, 
Swift 
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Swift vengeance fhall,purfue s 

Tho’ blundering N-rt-n aéthis part 

With Henley’s * head, and Ryder’s hearty 
Fit advocate for you. 


With fuch abettors of his pride, 

Gods! what had G—ft—n left untry’d, 
Poffefs’d of fuch a tool ! 

But heav’n, in pity to mankind, 

That ¥l—tch—r for a knave defign’d, 
Foredoom’d him : a fool. 


Say, then, bepowdert and becurl’d, 

The jett, the play-thing of the world, 
An officer, a beau! 

Safe in the general contempt, 

What evil genitis thee coul&tempt 
To rife thy country’s foe ! 


O flender youth, fo nice and trim, 
So neat in feature and in limb, 

With wreathed rofes crown’d, 
What eafy maid with fandy locks, 
Receives thy vows, thy love, thy p— 

Or is mifs found? 





* Orator Henley. 
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Far other arts, far other charms, 
Than lur’d the fair one to thy arms, 
Thy dangers will require ; 
‘When patriot Glynn’s learn’d voice fhall roufe, 


Or Burke loud thunder through the houfe, 
With all the Britifh fire ; 


Then fhalt thou with, but wih in vain, 
Thou ne’er hadft left dull Oxford’s plain, 
To feek a warmer fun ; 
Thy courage there might daunt a pro¢tor, 
Thy wit and genius dupe a dottor, 
Or bilk a brawling dun, 


So when black louring clouds deform 

The angry fkies, to meet the ftorm 
A butterfly may foan——- 

But baffled foon, at random hurl’d, 

His gilded wings in vain unfurl’d, | 
He falls to rife no miore. 


Will B—df—d, doom’d to drudge thro’ life, 
Slave to his avarice and wife, 
For thee his hoards difpenfe ? 
Or R—gby, by his back and fit 
Advane’d in black corruption’s lit, 
Engage in thy defence ? 


Vou, 1V. G With 
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With double weight of brafs and lead, 
Tho’ vet’ran Bullface fhake his head, 
And fweat to earn his fee, 
Each flower of Billingfgate his boaft : 
—He cannot reafon, well thou know’ft, 
But he fhall roar for thee, 


With pedant feoul and fretful look, 

Now Bl—ckf—e talks without his book, 
Now Th—rl—e croaks his wrath ; 

As wife, if not fo loud as Nes, 

Bewilder’d M~—rt—n fpits and ftaresen 
All petulance and froth. 


Say, Quent D—nning, claflic Y—ke, 

Dare you refuse the dirty work, 
And hope ye ftill to rife? 

Alas! not lets your filence ftung 

Vheir cauie, than W—rb—rn’s bold tengue 
Confronting all their lyes. 


But tre not thou the brazen lungs 

Of lawyers, pliccimen’s oily tongues— 
Nor Muago’s journals quote 5 

Tho’ Cl—re im cinfel rhet’ric fhine, 

Acd fophits ail their webs refine, . 


Yo a lying vote, 
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WV—ym—th, B—rr—gt—n combine 
To rark the way that muft be thine, 

The blood-ftain’d path to power 
Thou too fhalt foon in thunder fpeak, 
And all pale G—fr—n’s vengeance wreak 

%a one devoted hour, 


While many an Allen’s fall thall grace 
* Thy triumphs in the ‘glorious chace, 
Till Britain, gag’d and chain’d, 
Her idle charters thrown afide 
Admit the fword her laws to guide, 
As when a Stuart reign’d. 


Avert, kind heav’n ! the black prefage, 
Nor let us fee a Charles's age, 
In all its woes renew'd 
—Full oft at Freedom’s holy fhrine 
Have Britain’s fons with Zeal divine - 
Libations made in blood. 


Yet if the rites our fires enjoy’d 
From thy free gift, mutt be deitroy’d, 
And freedom quit our thore— 
On him that aiks in bonds to live, 
And dares his country’s fall furvive, 
Alt thy red vengeance pour. 
DARGO, 


G2 ON 
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ON MR. SECRETARY BRARSHAW,. 


ESTATE and honours !-mere caprich t 
Better be fortunate than rich : 

Since oft we find, or foon, or late, 

Is verify’d what proverbs prate, 


Sure ’twill be reckon’d a manceuvre, 
That Bradfhaw, once fo mean and pauvre, 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
{For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be vefted with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a year: 
For doing what ? -* Aye, there’s the queition,”- 
Fierce the affault, unarm’d the baftion.” 


But to! at hand, I fpy another, 
Jn dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for perufidg records dutty, 
We dub a knight o’th’ order Trufty 5 
Quip him with fhield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne’er can fail: 
And humbly hope they'll fet a price on 
The induftry of Jerry Dyfon. 
Who, from his being fo deep read, 
Poth much refemble Nimming Ned, 


That 
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That fteals and pilfers all he can, 
Tho’ on a widely different plan. 


Unlefs they’ll add a trifle more, 
It is not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fearce produces 
Him fpectacles for private ules : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpectacle they’d make of him: 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight’s—a finecure ! 


Whatever comes within his grapple, 
He'll pocket‘ as one would an apple.” 
It matters not, peerage or penfion, 

To either he has vat pretenfion, 
But, with fubmiffion, would much rather 
Kifs hands for both of them together. 


No doubt they'll fit with eafe artd grace, 
Happily form’d in caft of face 
That ne’er knew bluth—except in th’ darky 
Or higher foar’d than to be clerk, 
A clerk i’th’ office where he now 
Makes better men with homage bow. 


alee: eae 
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THE STATE COACH 


A TALE 


IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER OF DRe SWIFT 


ONCE on atimea grand lord-may’r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 
Kept a huge pompous coach of ftate, 

Of inoft enormous bulk and weight ; 
And on the times of public joy, 

‘To wheel about the pond’rous toy, 

He kept befides a noble fring 

Of horfes, fit to draw the king; 

All of high blood, all beafts of breeding, 
But vicions from excefs of feeding ; 

Of courfe intractable and heady, 

Yet in one point perverfely fteady, 

Viz, each good ftced was true and hearty 
To his own intereft, and his party ; 
Nay, this curs’d {pirit had poffeft 

"lo fuch degrec each fturdy beat, 

‘That not a fingle chuff would move 
From threats or foothing, fear or love, 
Unlefs in partnerfhip he drew ~ 
With thofe of his confed’rate crew 36 
‘Tho’ thus the clumfy and the clever, 
All-pair’d oft, hobbled on together, 


Hence 
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Hence when the ach was order’d out, 
Buck would refufe to match with Stout, 
At leaft one inch would not proceed 
Unlefs impetuous Dimond led,— 
Who when of late our grand premier, 
And then uncheck’d in his carecr, 
While he tugg’d on the vaft machine 
O’er rough and fmooth, through thick and thin, 
Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn ; 
Yet give the haughty devil his duc, 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true ; 
Yes, let us not his kill difparage, 

_ He never once o’erfet the carriage, 
Though oft he whirl’d it, one would think, 
Juit o'er the pitfall’s headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth ‘feape, his foes 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes! 
And as tif Buck would ne’er fubmit 
But on thefe terms to champ the bit, 

Stout in return was full as fullen, 

Nor the fame harnefé would he pull in, 
Unlefa by cautious Duke preceded, 
“Or by pacific Sawney headed : 

The body-coachman, hence unable 

‘To rule the refractory ftable, 

Was forc’d to leave the faucy brutes 


To terminate theif own difputes ; 
G4 And 
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nd when they deign’d to weai®@he traces, 
Chufe their own partners and their places 
But, tir’d themfelves with thefe diftraétions, 
Refolv’d at laft the feveral factions 
(For in their anger all had wit} 
Some terms of union to admit, 
Which, that more firmly they might bind, 
Drawn in this form by all were fign’d: 


We, the contracting fteeda, (expreit 
‘Here was the name of each prime beaft, 
‘As Dimond, Sawney, Duke) however 
Determin’d not to work together, 

Yet by thefe prefents are agreed 
Together peaceably to feed: 

On this account then (work or play) 

Let each receive his ’cuftom’d pay: 
Confirm we by concurring votes 

‘To cach his daily peck of oats: 

Befides, omit we by no means 
Proportion’d quantities of beans $ 

‘Nor yet warm mashes when we chufe ’em, 
Nor Bracken’s balls when pleas’d to ufe ’em 
For as ’tis likely from full feeding, 

At times, difeafes may be breeding, 

*TYis right for ev’ry horfe that is fick; 
Who finds the food fhould find the phyfic. 
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Thefe previous afficles now clos'd, 
Here prudent Dimond interpos’d, 
Long fam’d for his contempt of pelf, 
And views which center’d not in felf, 

_** How chang’d at prefent!” (or no more 
Wears he that mafk which once he wore.) 
Quoth he, ‘wrapp’d round with many a clout 
His greafy heels, the horfes gout) 

“* Snug now ourfelves and our dependants, 
“* Shall we neglect our dear defcendants, 

“* Nay, e’en from feripture we fhould learn 
“* For our ‘own houfholds due concern ; 

** Left we incur then, to our fhame, 

“ Of infidels th’ accurfed name. 

“© Provide we next (if fuch your will is) 

** For all our prefent colts and fillies ; 

‘* No matter, tho’ for this fupply 

“© We drain our matter's coffers dry ; 

** Stretch we the grant f00, if ye pleafe, 

«* Ben to the future colts of thefe; 

“* Then to their coltlings in entail, 

« Tilliffie of fuch iffue fail ;— 

“* Well, bullies, are you all content?” 
Exch fteed here fuorted his affent ; 

And, more t? exprefs their joy of heart, 

Al. let at once th’ obftreperous ft ; 

The mews, thro’ all its fpacious round, 


Re-echo’d to th’ unmanner’d found ; 
Qf? « ans 
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And now adjutted their pretenfiéns, 
And thus fecur’d their long-breath’d penfions, 
Like porkers fattening in the fty, 
On their fat rumps at eafe they lie ; 
Uplitter’d to their ears in ftraw, 
Yet not a fingle beaft will draw. 


Dogs ! to reduce you all to reafon, 
T with, at leat, for fome fhort feafon, 
That in your prefent matter’s ftead, 
‘Too meek to tame fo rough a breed, 2 
Too mild to curb your factions fpirit, 
‘Too good to treat ye as ye merit, 
Stern boiiterous Cromwell from the dead, 
Or bluff old Hall would lift his head, 
That I might fee you bound and tkip 
Beneath their difciplining whip ; 
That I might fee your pamper’d hides 
Floge’d, till from put your furrow’d fides 
Spun, in each part, the fizy blood, 
Too rich from floth and copious food ; 
That thus let out at all thefe fluices, 
It may purge off its vicious juices ; 
While I thould hear you, at each jerk, 
Cry, Lath no more, we'll work, we'll work ! 


EP E 
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EPIGRAM™ 


Or Outs and Ins, the common fins 
™ public peculation ; 

Jns have been Outs, and Outs been Ins, 
And both haye robb’d the nation, 


Since both alike one plan purfue, 
Of mal-adminiftration, 

Of cach fort raife a chofen few 
To an exalted ftation. 


My views are far from finifter 
‘To work a reformation ; 

Pd make Jack Ketch prime minifter 
Of cach man’s elevation. 


ON THE OUTS AND INS, 


THE Outs much like an empty fomach are, 
That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 

The Ins, to one that’s full you may compare, 
Which well contented is, and quiet. 

A veffel fall, when ftruck, makes no replies, 

But th’ empty barrel always makes a noife: 

Thus he that’s ja no ’ceafion has to quarrel 5 

But he that’s out, is like an empty barrel, 


G6 A CHA- 
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A CHARACTER, 
OF vice the fecret friend, the foe profefs’d, 
Of every talent to deceive poffefe’d ; 
“As mean in houfhold favings, as profufe 
In vile cyrruption’s scandalous abute ; 
Mentally blind, on whom no ray of truth 
Bier glanc’d aufpicious, e’cn in bloom of youth $ 
Perfidious, arbitrary, proud and bafe, 
Withall the fins that damn’d the Stuart race 3 
Without one virtue to fecure from fhame 
The flatt’ring promife of an early fame : 
Thou tinfel pageant of a fammer day! 
But winter ftern fhall tear’ thy mafk away 5 
Shall drag at once into abhorred light 
A heart bett hid bencath the veil of night. 
Nought will avail thy filly, fimpering {miley 
No artifice can his rough hand beguile ; 
One general indignation will be fhewn ; 
Contempt, at laf, is into hatred grown. 
What, tho” inimitable Churcbill’s hearfe 
Sav'd thee from all the vengeance of his verfe, 
Macaulay fhall in nervous profe relate 
Whence flows the venom that diitraéts the flate, 
Thy name will tink in hiftry’s awful page, 
Curs’d by thy native land from age tage t= 
Sure, as that fack-infpired Whitehead fing: 
And Scotch addreffers hail the—beft of kings. 

ALLE)’s GuosTe” 
THE 
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THE ANSWER, . 
Rifum teneatis amici ? 


T @hear your complaints I thall ever be ready, 
And not to redrefs them I fwear I am fle 
It gives me concern that you come here mifled : 
Your Remonttrance, I hold, is not over well-bred, 
To arraign my Mama, and my Minion, mutt be 
Difrefpectful at leaft both to them and to me; 
Befides, ’tis injurious, tho” true, to be told 

That my P—t’s bought, that the people are fold; 
For of places and penfions a monfrous profufion 
Is pla¢’d in my hands by our wife conftitution, 





In {pite of my modefly too T mutt raife, 

Sirce you will not do it, my own fong of praife. 

The Jaw of the land to refpect is my glory 

And as I was born and bred a ftaunch Tory, 

If you dare to infule or-trifle with law, 

Like Nero, by M’ *****S Dll keep you in awe, 

I feorn to encroach on the one houfe or Vother 3 

Tonly c#***** them; then why fuch a pother? 

Too well I remember the oath that I made, 

The beft of k—gs never your rights wil! invade ¢ 

From a beggatdy fpot we were call d, aud we came 

Thofe rishts to defend; then may LT not claim, 

Since the ty***t ww play [ fo feldom endeavour, 

That the cry of my people fhould be Ge for ever 3 
Then 
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Then laughing, he publith’d this gracious command : 
Inftead of my a—fe let them all kifs my hand, 


A CONVERSATION 


BETWEEN THE TWO HEADS UPON TEMPLE-BAR ? 
ON OCCASION OF THE MERCHANTS ADDRESS, 


MARCH, 1769, 


Says Townly to Fletcher, What caufes this rout ! 
Pray what-are the people of London about ? 

Such noife I ne’er heard—'tis a fhame and difgracem— 
No man can be eafy or fafe in his place, 

Pil tell you, fays Fletcher, if rightly T gnefs, 

The merchants are met with their loyal addrefs ; 
My eyes are not clear, you may fairly fuppofe ; * 
But ic finells pretty ftrong——f can trutt to my 





nofe. — 
Quoth Townley, Gude troth, tho” my eyes are but 
dim, 


You are certainly right, for there’s Eddy B~ms 

And, as i’m alive, there’s our favourite Charley, 

And afs-men, and moule-men, and W-——s, and 
H—Il—y, 

“6 What! H—l~y, that liv’d in the city’s great 
“ houfe, 

*¢ Who made all the mob once as ftill as a moufe > 


Yes, 
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Yes, H--I-y, the man——(good ford, how the 
** folks hoot !) ; 

“ The man that feiz’d petticoat, gibbet, and 
*© boot.” 

*© But who’s he before, on the woundy fine horfe 3 

** He’s as ftiff'as his majeity at Charing-crofs,” 

“ Why he, Sir, though flately, and bluf’ring in 
* Jook, 

“« Strip off his fine gear, and he’s only a—Cook,’” 

“ And who are’ all thofe, whom the mob treat une 
* civil 2” : 

“ Why Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, and Jews—and 
** the devil,” 

‘© Jews, Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, prefent an ade 
‘© drefs 2” 

‘* Yes.”—The devil was right, then—he could do 
no lefs, 7 

An addrefs in thefe times!——it is much, very 
much— : 

An Englith addrefs carry’d up by the Dutch ! 

Tis nat’ral for Scotchmen, I know, to rebel; 

To be loyal—tis ttrange !-—but ’tis all very 
well 


’ 





This incenfe of brimftone fome nofes may fuit ; 
Tho’ Britons dif¥ke it, it likes my Lord Be, 

' ‘The Macs have all ficadily join’d in the work, 
All the Macs in the city, excepting Mac Quirk— 


But 
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But fee how the mob there are breaking their pates, 
¥ris time that we ftop them, fo hut up the-gates ; 
For if they go on with addreffes and letters, 
We mutt thortly refign-——and make room for our 
betters, i 


TEMPLE-BAR. 


A DIALOGUE 


AT ST JAMES’S GATE, ON THE SAME OCCASION, 


BETWEEN A NOBLE LORD AND THE MOB, 


LoR D- 


OH! Englifimen, Englishmen, can’t you be 
quict? 

For your wives and your ‘children’s fake, do not 
riot; 

The duty | owe tomy k—— and to you, 

Makes me beg you'll difperie, left che caufe you 
fhould rue. 

You've infulted the crown; and for thefe honett 
cits, . 

You've fear’d the poor gentlemen out of their wits. 


When 
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When they mufter'd at Change, they were decent 
and clean ; “ 
But are now fo bedaub’d, they’re not fit to be feens 
Tam fent by the k— to intreat you'll difperfe ; 
And hark ye, you fellow there, drive of that hearfe, 
Hf you don’t go away, all the the guards will be fent ; 
*Tis a defperate ftep, and I dread the event, 
I fuppofe you're fet on by fome rafeal or other, 
And have had money giv’n you to make all thig 
pother, 


MOB, 
‘The caufe by your lordthip is falfely aferib’ 
For tho’ we are poor, yet we fcorn to be brib'd s 
Belide we declare, were we ever fo willing, 
“We don’t know a man who would give us a fhilling, 


. 


LORD 


Now I vow and declare, though I hate all thig 
ttrite, 
Yet the people of England I love as my life, 
IT would down on ny knees in the dirt and the mire, 
Tfit would but induce you, my friends, to retire, 


MOB, 
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M O Be 


My lord, with fubmifion, we muf interpofe 
’"Twere a terrible pity to dirt thefe fine cloaths. 


LORD. 


My cloaths J. don’t mind; and as for the dirt, 

T value it not, ’tis the fathion at court. : 

I know you're all loyal, I with I could ferve you; 

From the danger that threatens, 1 fain would pre- 
ferve you; 

$0 I beg youll difperfe, and go home to your 
wives, . 

Nor foolifhly ftay at the rif of your lives. 

Ff recourte mutt be had to the a.ili’ry power, 

T dread the cvent ofa fingle half-hour. 

Uf fuch tunsults as thefé were in France or in 

Spain, 

Five hundred by this time had furely been flain ; 

But the k— loves you ali with fuch ardent affection, 

He would lay down his life for the people’a protece 


tion. 


uO Be 


Oh! God blefs the k—, he’s the Beft of mankind 5 
‘We with thofe about him were all of his mind ; 


Ne 
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No guards would be wanting to keep usin awe, 

As we honour his name, and we reverence the law, 

Let, elections be free; and whoever we chuie, 

His icat in the houfe you fhould never refufe : 

And if great men were honeft, the poor would be 
quict ; 

So yourfelves you may thank for this buftle and riot. 


ODE, 
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OD &£, 


YOR THE INSTALLATION OF AUGUSTUS HENRY, 
DUKE OF GRAFTON, CHANCELLOR OF THR 


UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE. 


BY MRe GRAYVe 
AT Re 


HEncE! avaunt! ‘tis holy ground,” 
Comus and his midnight crew, 
And Ignorance with looks profound, 
And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue ! 
Mad Sedition’s cry prophane, 
Servitude that hugs her chain, 
Nor in thefe confecrated bow’rs 
Let painted Flatt’ry hide her ferpent train in flow’rs; 


CHOR U & 


Nor Envy pale, nor creeping Gain, 

Dare the mufes’ walk to ftain, 

While bright-ey’d Science walks around ¢ 
Hence! avaunt! "tis holy ground 


REE fe 
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GRAY 


TRAVESTISE 


ATR. 


Hence! avant! *tis venal ground, 
Wilkes and ali his free-born crew ; 
Within our pale no room is found, 
Ye modern Algernons, for you. 
Mute be the bold Alcaic ftrain 
Of liberty, that fpurns a chain, 
Nor in thefe pliant courtly bow’rs 
Let harfh Philippic weeds choke adulation’s flow’rse 


ry 
cHORUSG, 


Virtue hence! with brow fevere ¢ 
Public-fpirit come not near, 

While fervile int’reft walks around ; 
Hence! avaunt ! ’tis venal ground ! 


REC Ie 
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RECITATIVE. 


From yonder realms of empyrean day 
Burfts on my ear th’ indignant lay ! 
There fit the fainted fage, the bard divine, 
The few whom Genius gave to hine, 
Thro’ ev'ry unborn age, and undifcover’d climet 
Rapt in celeftial tranJport they ; 
Yet hither oft a glance from high 
They fend of tender fympathy, 
To blets the place, where on their op’ning foul 
Firft che genuine ardour ftole ; 
"Twas Milton firuck the decp-ton’d fhell, 
And as the choral warblings round him fwell, 
Meek Newton’s felf bends from his itate fublime, 
And nods his hoary head, and liftens to the rhyme. 


A IRs 


« Ye brown o'er-arching\groves, 
*¢ That contemplation loves, 
«+ Where wi.lowy Camus lingers with delight, 
* Oft at bluth of dawn 
*¢ [ve trod your level lawn, 
6 Oft woo'd the gleain of Cynthia’s filver light, 
© Jn cloifters dim, far from the haunts of felly, 
« With Freedom by my fide, and fofteey’d Melan- 
choy.” . 
RECI= 
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RECITATIVE, 


From yonder realms of minifterial day 

Steals on my ear the foothing lay ; 

There mitred hirelings, dukes divinggy 

The lead which Fortune made to thine, 

Thro’ ev'ry age corrupt, and unenlighten’d clime, 
Warm in the royal funthine they ; 

Yet hither oft a glance from high 
They fend of tender fympathy, 

To blefs the place, where on their venal foul 
The pand’riag eye of favour ftole ; 
N—-ft—e beams a fott’ring ray, 

And while his mid-day fplendors play, 
A hoary train of priefts, from ftalle fublime, 
Bulk in his beams, and blefs the golden time, 
' 


AIR, 


** Ye brown O'er-aroming groves, 
“© Which adulation Pves, 
© Where willowy Camus lingers with delight, 
“* Oft at blufh of dawn,” : 
ve wifh’d for fleeves of lawn— 
Oft woo’d the gleam of Bute’s bright northern light, 
In crowded levees, far from Virtue’s haunt, 
With flate’ry on my tongue, and temporizing cant. 


RECIn 
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REGITATIVE 


But hark! the portals found, and pacing forth, 
With folemn fteps and flow, 
High potentates, and dames of ; royal birth, 
And. mitred fathers in long, qrder go ; 
Great Edward, with the lilies on his brow 
From haughty Gallia torn ; 
And {ad Chatillon on, beg bridal morn, 
"That wept her bleeding'towes,.and princely Clare 5, 
And Anjow’s heroine 5. and the paler rofe, 
"The rival of her crown and-of ber woes; 
And either Henry there, 
"The murder’d faint, and the majettic lord 
That broke the bonds of Rume. 
Their tears, their little triumphs o’er, 
‘Their human paifions move no more, 
Save charity that glows beyond the tombs 


(ACCOMIRNIE DJ 


‘All that on-Granta’s fruirPul plain 
Rich ftreams of regal bounty pour'd, 
* And bade their awful fanes and: targets rife, 
To bail their Fitzroy’s feftal morning, comes 
‘And thus they {peak infoft accoral © 
The liquid langnage of the fkies. 


Q.U AR 
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RECITA TIVE; 


But hark? the portals found, ind pacing ferth, 
With folemn ftep, and flowy : 
High potentates, and dames. of royp birth, 
And mitred Mothets in long order gom 
Great G——., with the trophies on his-brow, 
From bleeding England: totn—- 
While W-—~-y, widow’d on her-bridal morn, 
Weeps for her abfent love, and B——d dim, 
Falfe M——ue, and all the ray’nous crew, 
That England’s conflitution flew, 
And lopp’d each vig’rous limb, 
A band accurs’l of m-——} |ndg 
Who forg’d for Britous—chains ; 
Their wiles, their damocd triumphs o’er, 
heir hopes to fland are now no more, 
' Delpair alone reniains, 
[AccQBraANIED.] 
All that on Granta’sthirty plain 
Rich ftreams of regal bounty drank, 
For whom our aweful fanes and turrets ipraig 
Yo hail their F——y"s feita) morning conie, 
And fweetly fia on Camus’ bink 
The liquid lyes of flate’ry’s tonga:, 


Vor, LV; Tl QU AR. 
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QUARTETTO 


What is grandeur? what is pow’r? 
Heavier toil ! fuperior pain ! 

‘What the bright reward of gain? 
"The grateful memory of the good : 
Sweet is the breath of vernal fhow’r, 
The bees colleéted treafure {weet ; 
Sweet mufic’s fall~-but fweeter yet 
The {till {mall voice of Gratitude | 


RECITATIVE. 


Foremoft, and leaning from her golden cloud, 
"The venerable Margaret fee— 
Welcome, my noble fon, fhe cries aloud, 
T’o this thy kindred train and me, 
Pleas’di n thy lineaments to trace 
‘A Tudor’s fire, a Beaufort’s grace! 


AT 
‘Thy lib’rel heart, thy judging eye 
The flower unheeded fhall defery, 
And bid it round heav’n's altars thed 
The fragrance of its blufhing head ; 
Shall raife from earth the latent gem, 
To glitter on the diadem. 


RECS 
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QUARTET TO, 


What is grandeur? what is pow’r? 

—The mead of,bribes, and falfehood’s balm ! 
What is fon! corruption’s palm ? 

~The curfe of every child of grace, 

Sweet is the breath of vernal thow’r, 

The bees collected honey fweet— 

Sweet mutfie’s fall; but fweeter yet 

To ws, a penfion or a place, 


REci@atrive, 


. Forenioft, and leaning from her golden cloud, 
The goddets of corruption fee— 
Welcome, my wayward fon, fhe cries aloud, 
To this thy kindred train and me, 
1 Pleas'd in thy lineamefts to trace 
Thy monarch’s finile, the premier’s grace ! 


ay Re. 


Thy wily heart, thy poaching eye 

Some wanton h—lmet thal! defery, 

Shall round thy trunk her tendrils curl, 
And bid her all charms unfurl, 

With Love's Bewitching tricks enthrall, 
And raife her—to encreafe her fall. 


Hz RECI- 
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RECITATIVE. 


Lo! Granta waits to Jead her blooming band, 
‘ Not obvious, not obtrufive fhg 5 
No vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings, 
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin’d 
Profane thy inborn royalty of mind: 
she reveres herfelf and thee ! 
With modeit pride, to grace thy youthful brow, 
The laureat wreaths that Cecil wore, fhe brings, 
And to thy juft, thy gentle hand 
“Submits the fafces of her fway, 
While fpirits bicit above, and men below, 
Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious lay! 


GRAND CHORUS+ 


Through the wild waves as ‘they roar, 
With watchful eye, and dauntlefs mien, 
‘Yhy ileady courfe of hodpur keep; 
Nor fear the rocks, nor feek he fhore— 
The fiar of Brunfwick fhines ferene, 
And gilds the horrors of the deep. 
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ca 
RECITATIWVE, 


Lo! Granta waits to lead her courtly band, 
Nor coy, nor a reclufe is fhe ; 

No praife fincere, no heart-{prung incenfe flings, 
Nor dares with honeft phrafe, and plain, 
Sully the glories of thy reign— 

She reveres herfelf—not thee! 

Wirhfelfith pride to grace thy ipurious pow'r, 

The fading wreaths, which inVreit wove, fhe brings, 
And to the preffure of thy hand 
‘Lhe niatron yighls her wither'd charms, 

Whilft prebendaries, deans, and b—-~ps cow’r, 

To bring her to thy falfe adult’rous arms. 


GRAND CHORUS, 


While the wild waves boil and roar, 
From the threat’ning tempeft flec, 
The ferpent courferof traitors keep; 
Cautious fail—nor quit the fhore ; 
If Brunfwick’s ftar fhould fet to thee, 
’Twould wreck thee in the howling deep. 


H3 ANO- 
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ANOTHER, 


ATI Re 


ENC CE! avaunt ! ’tis facred ground, 

Let pallid Freedom ever fly, 

Let Innocence in chains be bound, 

Nor e’er come Truth or Virtue nigh! 

Oppofition’s cry prophane, 
Liberty that feorns the chain, 
Nor in thefe confecrated fields, 

Let injur’d Juftice weep, that fhe to tyrants yields, 


CHORUS 


Nor dare, bright Truth! the patriot’s friend, 
The minifter’s high walk offend, 

While ftern-ey’d F—tz—-y ttalks around ; 
Hence! avaunt! ’tis facred ground. 


RECITAtbIVE 


From yonder realms of minifterial fway 
Burfts on my ear th’ applauding lay: 

There fit the penfion’d fage, the peer prophane, 
The few whom intereft gives to reign 

O’er every unborn place, or yet unclaim’d domain, 
Deep in the nation’s bufinefs they, 
Yet hither oft a glance from high, 


They fend of triumph and of joy, z 
‘° 


{ iss) 
To blets the place, where firft, on Freedom’s foul, 
He bade the Scottith thunder roll. 
"Twas N—t—n rais’d that deep-ton’d voice, 
And as difcordant murm’rings round him rofe, 
The Sp—k—r’s felf bends from his chair on high, = 
And thakes his awful wig, and joins the courtly cry, 


AIR, 
Ye high o’erehanging walls 
That fure no monarch loves, 
Where fain would freedom linger with delight, 
Ott at the break of day, 
He’s fought your wearied way ; 
Oft by the glare of flambeaux glit’ring light, 
In chariot clofe, freth from the haunts of fojly, 
With N— ncy by his fide, fworn foe to melancholy, 


RECITATIVE, 
But hark! the door’s unbarr’d, and marching forth, 
With gouty fteps and flow, . 
Gen’rals and thrives, and peers of royal birth, 
And mitred bifhops home to dinner go3 
N—th, with th’ exchequer laurels on his brow, 
From haughty Gr—nv—lle tora, 
And fad F—tzp—ck on his bridal morn, 
That weeps his fanlt too late; and proud D—nd—s; 
And watchfal Dy—n; and the paler B—ke, 
The rival of his fortune, and his place ; 
And cithcr Onf—w there, 
H 3 The 
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The Sp—k—r's fon, and the majettic chief, 
That trains the Surrey bands ; 
Their triumphs, their addreffes o’er, 
Their county intercft moves no more, 
Save at Ths D-tt-n, or in Q—kh—m lands. 


[accomran1ep.] 


He that on Thames’ greedy fhore, 
For ftreams of royal bounty fighs ; 
And they who wait for fickle Fortune’s call, 
To hail their F_tz—y’s fav’rite morning come 3 
And thus they fpeak in flate’ry’s guife, 
‘the liquid language of Whitehali-—— 


e QUARTETTO 


What are penfions without power? 
Heavy toil, infipid paint 

Who but would with like thee to gain 
The guidance of the public weal ? 
Sweet is D—nd—s’s golden fhow’r, 
Cli-c’s vifionary treafure fweet, 
Sweet Hell-—d’s rife, but fweeter yet, 
The flill {mall place of privy feal, 


RECT 
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RECITATIVE, 
Foremoft, and leaning from her gilded coach, 
The venerable Gert————de fee ; 
Welcome, my noble friend, the cries, approach 
To thy new-kindred train and me, 
Pleas’d in thy future breed to trace 
A R—ff—’s fire, a Wr—ttfl—y’s grace, 
ATR. 
Thy practie’d heart, thy judging eye, 
The bet unktéeded fall defery, 
And bid it through Newmarket thed 
Frefi honour on thy well-known head, 
Shail raife at White’s thy drooping heart, 
‘To glitter in a gamefter’s part. 


RECITATIVE, 
Lo! Landon waits to lead another band, 

Not flatt’ring nor addrefling thee ; 

No vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings, 
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'’d 
Profane thy fov’reign’s royalty of mind : 

She can prize herfelf and thee. ” 
With confcious joy to grace thy youthful brow, 
The ornaments which cits oft wear the brings, 

‘Chen with a jut and equal hand, 
She rids thee of thy No-ncy’s fivay 
White ladies ring'd abave, and boy 
Jot vith glad voice the loud triumphant bay. 
ahs GRAND 





low, 
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GRAND CHORUS. 


Through the broad fireets as they roar, 
With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien, 
Thy fteady conduét ne’er relax, 
Nor heed their noife, nor feaY the Tow’r.s 
The ftar of S—rt fhines ference, © 
And gilds the horrors of the ax. 


TO ANY MINISTER OR GREAT MAN. 


WHueTHER you lead the patriot band, 
Or in the clafs of courtiers ftand, 
Or prudently prefer 
The middle courfe, with equal zeal 
‘To ferve both king and common-weal, 
Your grace, my lord; ot Get 


Know, minifter ! whate’er your plan, 
Whate’er your politics, great man, 
You mut expeét detraction ; 
Though of clean band and honeit heart, 
Your greatnefs mutt expec to finart 
Beneath the rod of faétion. 


Like blockheads, eager in difpute, 
The mob, that many-headed brute, 


All 
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All bark and bawl together; 

For continental meafures fome, 

‘And fome cry, Keep your troops at home, 
And feme-are pleas’d with neither, 


Lo! a militia guards the land: 

Thoufands applaud your faving hand, 
And hail you their protedtor ¢ 

While thoufands cenfure and defame; 

And brand you with the hideous name 
OF ftate-quack and projector. 


Are ative, vig’rous means preferr'd— 
Lord! what harangues are hourly heard 
Of wafted blood and treafure ! 

Then all for enterprize and plot, 
And, pox o’ this unmeaning Scot ! 
If cautious be your méafure. 


Cortuption’s influence you defpife ;° 

Thefe lift your glory to the tkies, . 
Thofe pluck your glory down ; 

So ftrangely dif’rent is the note 

Of fcoundrels that have tight to vote, 
And fcoundrels that have none. 


H6 Ye 
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- Keewnorthern blalis have fpoilt the prided fruit! 









h fubtle wiles, 
Soon gain’d his confidence by hellifh art: 


Nor.can the nati 








A foe that always cavill’d at his claim, te 
And ftrove the feeptre from his hand to. wreft, 


5h Se the ways of 
And mark’dto vengeance thy 















coare thee potnet eq 0 


rt aking, ee 









- And whata Fis thy lab'ring foul fhall prefs! 
~ How wilt thou ftand eek the. son peer 







-In sienesba wiles. drive wwaitors feos breat ; 
And let the juit, the honeft, round thee move 
* So fhall the finking ftate once more be bleit, 
a thou be was thy people’ 8 love! 








Thrice loud 
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While ev’ry sing: “from POs Se 
Shall Amherft’s deeds record, 


he good—with envy view his foul, — 
The brave—revere his fword. 












fo joy’s eternal fount he oes “ 
Where a ay go; se 





Then the cairn ‘gvalily. ome EERE 2B 
Low bending o’er his grave, ae 
sigh, while his tears fincerely ‘falls s 
He conquer’d but to'fawe ve tr i4 


And Britain’s frowardy headirong chila,* 


. When Britain is no more, 
Shall teach the yet untrodden wild 
His mem’ry to adore, 


Yes, Amherft! dear-to Fame and me, — 
Thy worth fhall never die: © ~ _ 
Time, finking by the fates decree, — 


oa vatt eternity, 
as * America, 
ae Bret 





Still careful of t 
Shall with his la i 


Frouagae 


a ; : 
For thofe who bend before the Dt: 
| Are deem’d but w 


1 ior thrice deny'd 
Nor bluth’d when Botetourt 


Nor yet temptation ld v 
To make fome ‘modeft 


“With downcatteyesy @ fi unfurl’ 

—} _Wherey peerage i ftood in chief 5 

“Mine's thro’ one quarter of the w world, 
~ Etceteras many a leaf, _ = 








Sass he was'ten n times once - 
Mordaut 


‘Turenne é + 











“‘commanen IN CHIER 


OF THE HOUSE oF ‘COMMONS. 1770, 
er 





Ofthe exchequer chancellor, 
And firft lordlof the treafury, | 
How can a mufe, in humble ftrain, 

poe thy merits, to Bent a 






Let Gof, “oie ng public ftrif 

Shrink in the fore es igi 
- Scared at the York petition ; ; 

But thou fhalt still main nthe ficld, 









Whili 
Oo dg 


1 
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Whilft thou, like Falttaff, tak’ft the floor, 
With men in buckram thirteen {core, 
No caufe you have to fear him: 
The Spek-r too, with looks fo big, 
Waits but the motion of thy leg 
To point, and call out—Hear Kin ! 


On either hand, from left to right 

The chiefs all marfhall’d for the fignt, 
Prefs to partake thy glory : 

There Berr—nt-n, with fugar’d tongue, 

De Gy the old, and Fox the young, 
‘The flower of oratary, 


Here P-lm—{—n, and blundering Cl-re, 
And patient Mungo every where, 
And Th-r-oe puts his cafe in; 
White all amid th’ oppofing rout 
The dauntlefs R-g-y, tall and ftout,. 
Puthes a modeft face in, 


E-l—t, with accents broad and ftrong, 
And J—k—{—~n, with arms fo long, 
Still join to help the farce on: 
Ellis and St—ge their voices Jend, 
With O—fl—w, Wilkes’s only friend, 
That fince has fued the parton, 


With 
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with creft ere€t, like Priam’s fon, 
Lead but your trafty Trojans on, 
Regardlefs of defertion, 
Like Swifs, they faithfully obey ; 
Like Swifs, tag, they muft have their pay, 
Pott, penfion, and-reverffon. 


In other fields letsG—ft—n reap 
A vidtory more fafe and cheap, 

With ftare and garters hemm’d in ; 
W—m—th to anfwer Richmond’s duke, 
And fober S—ndw—h to rebuke : 

Both Rockingham and Camden. 


With Scottifth p--rs complete fixteca, 

B——ps in-meet array are fcen, 
Content—-to earn promotion ; 

And M—sf—d, ever coriftant found, 

And M—hm—t ready to propound 
In Erfe a midnight motion, 


Great polar itar, who now fecure 
Beams in the sky the cynofure 
Of courtly navigation, 
Ob, deigu to fhed thy influence forth 
On him whofe needle points at North, 
Without a variation ! 


ACARD. 
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A CARD, 
Norwich, Feb. 3, 1579s 


CINDARETTA congratulates her much-loved Ca- 
tone] Hurlo-Fhrumbo, and honours him for his bold 
and {pirited reflections on the bafe-born eleAors ‘of 
Wettmingter, uot worthy to entéek the gates of his 
majeity’s palace, 


Tommy grows a fine boy; and will Le big enough 

for an enfign in his papa’s company of militia in a 

Year or two: I brings him to London the firt o¢ 

April, and you wilt thew him Sr. James’s, and all 

the fine folks, but within « the gates of his majefly’s 

- palace,” on account of his birth + I charge you don’t 

let him come near any of the vulgar mechanics, or 
‘ciesborn mob of Weitmintter petitioners, 


For the better underftanding of the above card, 
we have fubjoined a paftoral poem, firtt publithed 
daring the late contetted ele&ion for the county of 
Nortolk, 


Vor IV. I CINDA. 
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CINDARETTA, 


‘A MOCK-PASTORAL POEM. 


ARGUMENT. 


Cindaretta, Cgok-maid to Colone! Hurlo-Thrun 
(fo called from a famous fpeech made at a cou’ 
meeting, in which he ‘ hurl’d defiance” in 
face of his eleétors) being enamoured of his 
parts and auguft deportment, after having born | 
him two children, complains of his long abfeiice | 
op the annual-exercife <6f the Norfolk militia, 
where he commanded in perfon. 


Down dropt her brufh; the difi-clout thrown 
afide, 

And loft was all the kitchen’s filver pride ; 

Scarce would the deep majettic bellows blow, 

"The labouring jack would hardly, hardly gos 

Dull was the brafs, unwath’d her earthen-ware, 

And Tabby flept neglected in the chair: 

Love wrought the change, *twas love that had be- 
tray'd, 

When thus in dolcful dumps bewail’d the maid t 

+ Go, gentle gales ! and bear my fighs away ! 

« Ali! why fo long does Hurlo-Tjrumbo flay ? 


« Why form'd Dame Nature women’s love fo trong, 


« Or, why art thou fo tempting and fo long? 
*¢ Refound 
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* Refound my tubs, my hollow tubs refound ; 

* Ab me! that love thould give fo deep a wound! 
‘* Why in that houfe* thould’# thon fo ftriveto thine? 
‘ Is it more clean or better kept than mine? 

# Alas! I’m told (but they are.lyes, I ween) 

* That dirty houfe no mortal yet could clean: 
Rub as they will, and polith as they can, 

*@ Penfions and bsibes will iro qiould the man: 

“* Go, gentle gates! and bear my fighs away ! 
“* Ah! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo flay ? 


‘* Why feeks my foldier forts or city walls, 
“ When I can make my love lefs hurtful balls ? 
co Why to the camp mutt Hurlo-Thrumbo fly, 
“ When Tecan raife, and you befiege a pye? 
“Tf chou muft fight, for thou art born to wield, 
“ Q? fight in pafte the heroes of the field : 
“ Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away ! 
“Al! why fo long dogs Hurlo-Thraumba flay ? 


“* When yefler morn I turn’d my jack around, 
“* The falt-box fell portentous to the ground: 
“© Thrice mew’d the cat, and thrice the flew on Tray; - 
“Oh! think on this, and thy ele¢tion day ! 
“ Die, Cindaretta! eafe thy hateful fart ; 
** Ambition’s tow the miftrefs of his heart : 
*¢ Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away ! 
“CART why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo flay 2 

A Hef C Se 


T2 “ Ah 
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‘© Ah me! each objeét that thefe eyes can view, 
«: Brings to my mind fome pleafing form of yous 
¢¢ When in this hand the poliih’d fpit f hold, 
‘* Thy thape is here, for thou art long and cold: 
*¢ If 1 the cleaver take, the joint to parr, 
* Thy abfence then is cleaving of my heart; 
Or, if I ftrive my kitchen fire to mend, 
Thofe eyes are flaming at the pokcr’s end. 
Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away! 
« Ah! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay #”* 


‘ 
$6 


“ 


Thus wail’d the tearful to herfelf alone, 
The hollow tubs re-echoing every groan: 
When lo! her much-lov’d hero ftood to view, 
And her heart flutter’d as fhe nearer drew : 
She fought the garret for her Sunday’s pride, 
Pinn'd oa her nims, and bruth’d the fleas afide. 
‘The bufy fylphs attend the'dreffing fair, 
"This clears the fenrf, and this pork-lards her hair: 
"This with its breath reduc’d her tear-fwola eye, 
Another fans the pouting noftrils dry: 
Down caine the damfel with fuperior grace, 
With all che itew-pan’s radiance in her face: 
So dredg’d, fo finith’d, and fo foft her look, 
Now trips a goddefs, and now files a cook: 
Flies to her hero, with reaftlefs charms, 
And clafps the long, cold col’nel in her arms. 


THE 


€ 74 
THE LYE, 


I, 
Go, Truth, old-fathion’d guett, 
To teach unwelcome newe, 
Thyfelf halt bear the teft, 
When all do thee refufe, 
Go both to low:and high, 
And give-thém all the lye. 
_IL 
Go tell the sim he’s weak, 
_ nd obttinate withal ; 
Tell him (for Trath will {peak) 
He's lott the love of all; 
Aud if he will reply, 
Fear not to give the lye, 
IIL 
Tell ftatefmen they’fe not whole, 
By vice uninterrupted ; - 
In body and in fout 
They're thamefully corrupted, 
Tf ftatefmen will reply, 
Give flatefinen all the lye, 
Iv. 
Go tell the court, it fkreens 
: Knaves, nurd’rers, and defaulters ; 
It fcoundrels entertains 
That worthy are of halters : 
13 And 
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And if it dare reply, 
Then give it fraight the lye. 
Vv. 
Go tell the church it flumbers, 
And orders gives to fools ; 
Say, churchmen there are numbers, 
Who dullnefs learn by rules: 
And if the church reply, 
Dare yet to give the lye. 
Vi. 
Go tell the lawyers’ courte, ~ 
Their lingering far worfe is, 
With pleas, demurs, reports, 
Than all our other curfes : 
And if they dare reply, 
Quick give them all the lye. 
VIL. 
Go tell phyficians gravey, 
Who boatt their mighty skill, 
Some few indeed they fave, 
But many more they kill 
And if they will reply, 
Fail not to give the lye 
VL 
Go tell the ftage direétors, ‘ 
‘True tafte with them fure fearce is, 
While they are fuch protectors 
Of baby-pleafing farcess 
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And as they yield reply, 
So give them ail the lye. 
Ix. 
Away, and fear not, though 
They think thee quite uncouth ; 
For thou may’ft let them know, 
Thy name is Downright Truth: 
And with them no reply, 
For thou muft give the lye. 


THE PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION. 
BY CAPT, T———, 
Peace, idiot man 5 worsen Shall ever rule ; 
How oft to her you've prov'd yourself a fool ? 
LONG have the men triumphant reign’d 
Over this giddy nation ; 
But neither law or rath maintain’d, 
‘Tho’ each maintain’d his ftation. 


in government there is no truth, 
Lord Egmont fwears, odd rat ’em, 
*Tis prov’d by Jemmy Twitcher’s mouth, 
And by the earl of Chatham. 


The outs they rail at thofe who’re in ; 
The ins at thofe who’r out 
Whigs roar to-day for Wilkes‘ana Giynn, 


And then for John of Bute. 
14 No 
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No cod-fmack fhifts her fails fo quick, 
Nor makes fo many tacks; 

They lye, they fwear, at nothing flick, 
At Arthur’s, or Almack’s, 


The ribband I this day had given, 
: *Twas yefterday to two ; 
To-morrow ’twill be hung on feven, 
And then, the Lord knows who ! 


Away with falique law and rules 
Why, give it to our war-fons? 

Tnficad of dangling on a fool— 
Pray hang it on Mifs Parfons! 


But now, to cut the matter fhort, 
Grieve not that all are mad ; 

When lying is the mafter’s forte, 
Servants will be as back 


} therefore to the world propofe, 
No more of Wilkes and Bute 3 

Let them be friends, who've long been foes, 
In air Sir Fletcher mute. 


Senate, attend: Ihave a plan 
Drawn up by hands not common ; 
‘That government may end in man, 
And now commence in woman, 
T think 
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I think I fee the ftatefman flare, 
The law and clergy fpar, 
While foldiers bend unto the fair, 
And like the fofter war. 


Tknow no man dare difapprove 
The plan which now I draw ; 

Charlotte, the is the queen we love, 
OF England and her law. 


Grafton the prefident thall be 
Of council, for fhe’s able ; 

Then you'll have cards anid burgundy, 
Down to the chaplain’s table. 


The treafury let Kingfton take ; 
Yet, that is fearce enough 

Two paltry fireworks to make, 
And buy her pins and fnuf 


Thy daughters, Har—=—n, and thee, 
What little pot will charm ye? 
The navy treafurer one fhall be, 
‘The other pay the army, 


Northumberland matter of the horfe 
Altride fhallenobly pats ; 

And, to help out her gen’rous purfe, 
whew: too the Queen’s fine afs, 


Is One 
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One for the houfhold we mutt find, 
There Ch—d— let us hitch in 5 
She’s of a plain and homely mind, 
And fit to fill a kitchen. 


Th’ exchequer, who’s fo fit to grace 
As lovely Mrs. Pitt? 
Efpecially fince fhe’s out of place, 
” And loves to pick a bit. 


Sweet lady Sarah, * the thall rute 
Where fhe can move and feel ; 

She fhall command each am’rous fool, 
And have the privy feal. 


Let’s for a lord chief juftice look— 
What, for the common pleas ? 

There fhove my lady B—lb-ke, 
She can divorce with e&fe, 


Poor lady V—e, I’m much afraid 
Penfion or place can’t hold ; 

Unlefs ’tis at the board of trade, 
And fhe’s for trade too.old. 


Jf Richmond’s ranger will but pleafe 
Great lady E——e’s rigg, . 
Let her plough up the park for peafe 
To feed her fav’vite pig. ; 
* Bunberys : For 
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For maids of honour, we mutt chonfe 
Men who are ftrong and ftout; 

When ladies call that won’t refufe, 
Nor flur what they’re about. 


Earl P—y then fhall take the lead, 
That man of muckle might ; 
Sprung from old Chevy-chace’s breed, 
And form’d for love’s delight. 


Sweet lady P——~y thall no more 
Complain of lovelefs nights ; 
Her gentle fpoufe fhall be turn’d o’er 

From am’rous court delights. 


Me, V——s, A——~, and Lord C—k, 
Shall clofe this fmirking train ; 

Well made for maids of honour work, 
Too delicate for pain. 


Now let us fill three holy fees, 
Sobriety can’t flur ’em ; 

Women can pray with as much eafe 
As Briftol, York, or Durham, 





V—fi-t, St—h—e, A er, now 
Supply thofe holy places ; 

ds to the chaplains pray allow, 

jfavow all graces! 

36 For 
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For praying and religion too 
Have got at fuch’a top, 
We're lot, unlefs your dodrine new 
‘To goodnefs puts a flop. 


Old Canterbury fhall not have 
A‘tifficky old grunter, 

With one foot finking in the grave, 
While we've a Kitty Her. 


Pem 





e fo well on honour writes, 
Muft fermons make in plenty 5 

They'll pafs your time "tween meals and. White’s, 
His doétrine will relent yee 


Old lady Huntingdon no more 
Shall be reforted to 5 

Who won’t quit Satan and threefcore, 
For heaven in twenty two. 

Sweet bifhop Kitty, when you pray, 
Who will refufe to kneel ? 

You will reduce each fon of clay, 
Though he were tiff as ficel. 


For London, one both wife and grave 
Mutt be, yet foft and barren ; 

Sir George, we muft your goodnefs crave, 
To ipare us bifhep Warreny 
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To one I'll give the Admiralty, 
Who'll rule it with a nod ;- 
She thall an Amphitrite be, 
And role each liquid god, 


Earl P—y’s lady there fhall reign, 
Per terram et per mare, 

And make our fea gulls itil remain 
The gallant aves rare, 


As for the reft, I wou'dn’t place 
Under their skill a tkuller ; 

Pray, do you think old Neptune's face 
Was ever feen by Bullen? 


Who can controul the navy board, 
Like Kn—es fweet, fair, and gay? 

With captains the will then be ftor’dy 
And trick them of their py. 


The wond’rous wife Sir Thomas Slade, 
“Who other’s genins mocks, 
Shall fly to madam Ben—k’s aid, 
‘To make chain-pumps and blocks. 


Fair H—n—y, C—l——r, B———by, 
Shall roilfin routs and cards; 


hey thall the three furveyors be 
all the royal yards, ; 


Fer 
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For poet-laureat we muft chufe 

A wench behind the curtain; © 
An am’rous, incoherent mufe, 

A Philippina Burton. 


* For fecretaries of the ftate, 
By heavens I’ll find a fcore, 
Wifer and of a higher date, 
Than any men in ftores 


Macaulay, firft department grace, 
Lenox fhall then come a’ter: 

If ye want Greek in fuch a place, 
What think ye of Mifs Carter? 


Now Ireland’s lord lieutenant make ! 
A fpendthrift the mutt be, 

A giddy, gambling, gallant rake, 
And lady A they 





For this, good doétor, Pll be bail ; 
She cannot be revil’d, 
or if the men at court fhould fail, 
She'll get you all with child. 


For Mrs. Gibfon, who's fo wife? 
Her parts have no deception + 
For youth and age fhe wil! fuflice, 


And pleafe with quick conceptiol. Se 
O! the 
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O! the will give ye {pecial fport, 
What nurfes fhall we need £ 
What cradles then will wag at court, 
To hufh this pretty breed ! 


Let L—ham command a fleet, 
Bofcawen taught her how ; : 

And fince fhe did the admiral beat, 
The French the mutt bring low. 


To fight Sie fome’s an eafy trade, 
Our arms Jet * Garnier lead ! 

She'll trim ten, like the Orlean maid, 
Or lord George Backvitle’s breed, 


One fhall command our horfe, won’t flinch, 
Well known to every trooper ; 

In charging fhe’ll not lofe an inch, 
Vl warrant Lucy Cooper. 


If ye approve this little tketch, 
Vil end all perturbation ; 
And with the aid of good Jack Ketch, 
Will calm this frantic nation. . 


Mo.iy Macuiavec, 
* Now Mrs, May. 


TO 
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TO MISS MOLLY MACHIAVEL, 
ON MER PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION, 


I. 


WHAT! all the pofts of honour gone ! 
Who can refrain from laughter, 

'To fee the T—wnth—nd’s left alone, 
The mother and the daughter! 


a5 0 
Long and well known to public fame, 
For gallantry and wit, 


The dowager puts in her claim, 
And fwears fhe’ll havea bit. 
MI. 
With Williams, Winningron, it feems, 
A merry life fhe led ; 
And hackney’d in all ways and means, 
She was to bufineis bred. 
lV. 
"The back-fairs be her province then, 
The bed-chamber without ; 
And but the very bett of men 
Will cer get in or out. 


7. Avm’d 
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Vv. 
Arm’d with a battle-axe in hand, 
Love’s emblem in a ftorm ; 
Who fhall the penfioners command ? 
The gay, the gallant O 
vi. 
Dear Molly, then, for once be kind, 
Their proper pots affign ’em, 
And if a chafter pair you find, 
With pleafure they’il refign them, 
h 





ON SOME ENCROACHMENTS ow tur RIVER, 


Four scotchmen, by the names of Adams, 
Who keep their coaches, and their madams, 
Quoth John, in fulky moog, to Thomas, 
Have ftole the very river from us. 
O, Ggotland ! long it has been faid 
Thy teeth are tharp for Englith bread ; 
What! feize our bread and water too, 
And ufe us worfe than jailors do ! { 
'Tis true ’tis hard!—'’tis hard *tis true! 
Ye friends of George, and friends of James, 
Envy us not our river Thames: 
The Pr——fs, fond of raw-bon’d faces, 
May give you all our pofts and places ; = 
Take all—to gr&tity your pride, 
dip your oatmeal in the Clyde. 
Lonprnensts, 
LIBERTY 


a 
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LIBERTY HALL 


Otp Homer! but what have we with him to do? 
What are Grecians or Trojans to me or to you? 
Such heathenifh heroes no more I’ll invoke; 
Choice fpirits affift me, attend hearts of oak. 

Toll, loll, &e. 


Sweet Peace, belov’d handmaid of fcience and art, 
Unanimity, take your Petitioner’s part 5 : 
Accept of my fong, ’tis:the-baAl ean diet 

But firft, may it pleafe ye, my fervice to yous 


Perhaps my addrefs you may premature think 3 
Becaufe I have mention’daj toaft as 1 drink; 

There are many fine toafts, but the beft of them all 
Is the toaft of the times; that is, Liberty-hal] 


That fine Britith building by Alfred was fam’d, 
Tts grand corner-{tone Magna Charta is nam’d ; 
Independency came at Integrity’s call, 

And form’d the front pillars of Liberty-hall. 


That manor our forefathers bought with their blood, 

And their fons, and their fons ne have prov’d the 
deeds good ; 

By that title we'll live, by that title we’ll fall, 


For life is not life out of Libertyshall, 
dn 


{ it 
In her mantle of honour, each ttar-fpangled fold, 
Playing bright in the funthine, the burnifh of gold 5 
Truth beams on her Freait; fec, at Loyalty’s call, 
The Genius of England in Liberty-hall. 


The fweet-fmelling courtlings of ribband and lace, 
The fpanicls of power, and bounty’s difgrace, 

So fupple, fo fervile, fo paflive ye fall: 

But paffive-obedience loft Liberty-hall. 


But when Revolution had fettled the crown, 

And natural-reafon knock’d tyranny down, 

No frowns cloath’d with terror appear’d to appall, 
The Gore were thrown open of Liberty- hall, 


See England trium p hant sir thips {weep the fea, 
Her itandard is Juftice, her watch-word be rrEEy 
Our king is our countryman, Englifhmen alt, 
God blefs him, and blefs us, in Liberty-hall, 


Ou vere is des all—-Monfieur wants to know; 
*Tis neither at Marli, Verfailles, Fontainbleaus 
*Tis a palace of no mortal architect’s art, 

For Liberty-hall is an Englifhman’s heart. 


ODE 
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oO D- E 
TO SAINT STEPHEN, 


Par pari referto. 
1. 
First martyr of unlawful power! 
Proteét us in this threat’uing hour, 

O let not truth to numbers yield ! 
From prieits, apoftates, knaves’ deligns, 
Defend thy temple, . guard -thy. dizines,. 

Our father's fanctuaty ond thield, 


Il. 


Shall reptiles foul—thofe walls profane, 
Where Hampden, Pym, bade Freedom’s train 
Affert the native rights of man ? 
Leagued in banditti they-appear, 
With racks and flavery in their rear, 
And black corruption in the van. 


Hi. 


See jockey Grafton’s whipper-in 
The miferable farce begin, 
Horfe-mouthing, {plutt’ring, bludt’ring North; 
Mark how each puppet plays its anfic, 
Ambler the dull, or Clare the frautic— 


Jutt as their matter calls them forth. 
; TV. Not 
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Iv. 
Not O——w’s felf fecure can dofe, 
Order’d his brainlet’s tkull t? expofe, 
And L ne too mutt be difplay’d ; 
To thew the ftatefiman’s mugic tricks, 
From what a pair of wretched flicks, 
Two lordly placemen may be made. 
Vv. 


Barrington’s namby-pamby vile 





Might ruife too the contemptuous fmile, 
But horror ceecks our jatt difd cu, 

O hadthy dulnefs but inipir’d 

‘Th’ imperial guard, no Scot had fir’d, 
No Briton fall’n on yond? plain ! # 


Vi. 


Then had the poppies round thy head, 

Uattain’d with blood, their influence thed, 
Mild as they fleepy Fox adorn ; 

Nor hadft thou fhewn how feldom part 

The fenfelefs head, th’ un feeling heart ; 
Nor hadit thou turn’d to hate our fcorn, 


vi. 


ht gentle Comway # fixy) at laft, 
Noxlonger veer’d by ev'ry blait, 
% Se, George's Fietdse 


Int’reft 
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Int’reft *gainft honour nicely weigh. 
Remember Townthend’s doubtful fame, 
Remember Yorke—the Trimmer’s fhame 

-O’ertakes thy ling’ring long delay. 


Vill, 


Welcome, hevgditary worth, 
No doubt, no bluth belies thy birth, 
Prone as th’ infernal fiends to evil, 
If that black face, and that black heart, 
Be not Holland’s counterpart, 
Holland himfetf's the ‘devil. 


IX. 


Hear, hear him! peace! each hoary pate! 
While ribaldry fuccceds debate, 
Learn pun and wit, from youth high mettled= 
Spain foon fhall rue his fage advice, 
Soon Reynard! (by his box and dice) 
Shall all thy long accounts be fettled. 


x. 


Shake off thy maiden fears—arife, 

Smooth-fpoken Rigby, claim thy prize—= 
Burnifh thy fhining front anew. 

Shall Fox, fhall Harley, Luttrell de, 

With thine their foreheads to compare, 

~ Great boatfwain of the Bloomfbury crew ? 


“XL Say, 
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XL 


Say, brother Nares, and brother Leigh, 
How earn you here the paltry fee? 

What caufe, what int’reft brought ye in? 
For fhame ! -in filken gowns appear! 
Ye've not the foul—ah! bluth to wear 

The robe of independent Glynn, 


. XU. 
The filken livery Wallace graces, 
And Thurlow knows it leads to places, 


And foon may be with ermine lin’d, 
Proceed fweet Shot and Rot! nor fear, 
While Bully Norton holds the chair, 

Freth wreaths thy placid brows fhall bind. 


XI. 


Oh! till fuch petty tyrants ceafe 
To mar our freedom and our peace, 

A truce, ‘kind heaven! with Bourbon’s pride : 
Grant us but vigour to oppofe . 
Thefe {poilers, thefe domettic foes, 

Britons can fear no power betide ! 


A FRAG. 
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A FRAGMENT. , 


BY THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY TO THE 
MEMORY OF A YOUNG LaDy, &c. 


Come, my dear girl, let’s feek the peaceful vale, 
Where honour, truth, and innocence prevail : 
Lev’s fly this cifffed town, a nett of flaves, 

Where fortune fim'les not but on fools or knaves 
Who merit claim proportién’d to their gold, 

And truth and innocence are bought and fold ; 
An humble competence we have in ftore, 

Mere food and raiment—kings can have no more=» 
A glorious patriarchal life we'll lead 5 

See the fruits ripen, and the Jambkins feed 5 
Frequent obferve the labours of the {pade, 

And joy to tee each yearly toil repaid. 


In feme fequefter’d {pot a bow’r hall ftand, 
The grateful tatk of thy Lerenzo’s hand ; 
Where the fiveet woodbine clafps the mantling vine, 
Limblem of faithful loves—like Nan’s aud mine, 
Here will we fit, when ev’ning fhades prevail, 
‘And hear the night-bird tell its plintive tale ; 
’Tilt Nature’s voice fall fammon us away, 
"To gather fpirits for th’ capri, ae 
Then on thy breaft Pil lay my weary ead, 
A pillow fofter than a monarch’s bed! 


* A PRE 
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A PREFACE 


By James Thomfon, author of the Seafons, &c, to Milton's 
Areopagitica, a {peech for the liberty of unlicenfed printing : not 
inferted in Milton’s works (printed with Milton’s {peechy as & 
pemisblet, for A. Millar, in the Strand, 1738.) 


This is true liberty, when free-born ett 

Having to advife the public, may Sperk free, 

Which he who can, and will, deferves high praife s 
Who neither can, nor will, may Bold his peace; 

What can be jufter in a fate than this? 

x EURIPIDs HICETID, 


THERE is no need of a Preface to recommend this 
admirable defence of the belt of human rights, to 
any one who has ever heard of the Divine Milton: 
and it isimpoflible to prodace better arguments, or 
“St them in a more convincing, awakening light. 


Is it poflible that any free-born Briton, who is 
capable of thinking, can ever lofe all fenfe of relie 
gion and virtue, and of the dignity of human nature 
to fuch a degree, as to with for that univerfal ig.i0- 
trance, darknefs, and barbarity, againft which the ahe 
fulute Miseore chs prefs is the only prefervatiye > 
For what elt@fpreads light, or diffufes knowledge 
‘through the woild ? But it icems, as a fenfe of the 

Vor IV. | K value 
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‘yalue of health is fometimd in the midft of its 
full enjoyment 5 fo men through a habit of liberty 
may became infenfible of its jneftimable worth : 
otherwife, would not every one awake, roufe fims 
felf, and fay, when the moft dear and valuable of alt 
the privileges that government is defigned to! pio- 
rect, is menaced*that he will fooner part ba . 
itfelf, than with that liberty, @ithout which life is 
not worth the having : that he will fooner fuffer his 
eyes to be put out, than his underftanding to be ex~ 
tinguithed ? We are told in a hifory ofa * people 
that after they had been inured to favery, were in a 
panic fear when their liberty was offered to them.” 
And this terrible effect of avery ought to make every 
Jover of mankind tremble at the thoughts of any fteps 
or approaches towards the diminution of liberty. 
«* For without it, as Homer has told us, men {con 
«6 ceafe to be men + they’ foon ceafe to be cational 


+ creatures.” ri 


Now without the abfolute unbounded frecdom of 
writing and publithing, there is no liberty 5 20 fha- 
dow of it : it is an empty found, For what can Sir 
berty mean, if it does not mean the liberty of ex- 
ercifing, improving, and informingour underfland- 
ings ? “A people have liberty, fai truly good + 
$6 king of England, when they are free a8 thought 


f ghe Cappadesians- 4p BM 
ee 
: is 
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‘ is free.” What is ‘makes a city? (faid the 
** good Alceus, a poet, whofe mufe was alwayé 
“* facred and faithful to the beit of caufes) it is noe 
walls and buildings ; no, it is being inhabited by 
** men: by men, who know themfelves ro be men, 
‘and have fuitable notions of the dignity of human 
“0 wpture: by men, who know whag it is alone that 
“ exalts them-above the brutes.” Can we be either 
virtuous or religious, without the free ufe of our 
reafon ; without the means‘of. knowledge? And can 
we have knowledge, if men dare not freely findy, 
wand as freely communicate the fruits of their ttudies ? 
human fociety “from a 

brutith” herd, ‘tes ‘tMe:WOUPHKing of the arts and 
Sciences ; the free exercite of wit and reafon ? What 
can government mean, intend, or produce, that is 
worthy of man, or beneficial to him, as he isa ra- 
tionabcreature, befides wjfdom, knowledge, virtue, 
and fcience? Is it merely, indeed, that we may eat, 
drink, fleep, fing and dance, with fecurity, that we 
choofe governors, fubje@ ourfelves to their admini- 
flration, and pay taxes? ‘Take away the arts, reli. 
gion, knowledge, virtue, (all of which mut flourifh, 
or fink together) and in the name of goodnets, what 
is left to us that is worth enjoying or Protecting ? 
Yet take ne oe liberty of the prefs, and we are 
all at once ftript of the ufe of our nobleft faculiies ; 
our fouls themfelves are imprifoncd in a dark dune 
. Koz geon: 
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jgeons we may breathe, bid we canhot be faid te 
five. 


If the end of governors and government is not to 
diffafe with a liberal, unfparing, equal hand, true 
rational happinefs ; but to make the bulk of mankind 
beafts of burden, that a few may wallow in bratifh 
pleafures : then it is confiftent politics, to root 
out the defire and love of light and knowledge. Cer- 
tait Scythian flaves, that they might work the harder, 
had only their eyes deftroyed.. But to extinguifh hue 
man underftanding, -adeiabbdh 2 kingdom of dark 
nefs, is jut fo far more barbarous than even that 
monitrous cruelty, as the mind excels the bady.3 or 
as underftanding and reafon are fuperior to fenfes 
Cardinal Richlicu fays, in his Political ‘Teftament, 
«© That fubjects with knowledge, fenfe and reafon, 
«+ are as monttrous as a beatt with hundreds of eyes 
<« would be ; and that fach a beat will never bear 
its burthen peaceably. Whence he infers, it is im- 
poffible to promote defpotic power, while learn 
«© ing is encouraged and extended, The people muft 
«* be hood-winked, or rather blinded, if one would 
« have them tame afd patient drudges. In hort, 

you mutt treat them every way like pack horfes, or 
«¢ mules, not excepting the bells Deiter necks, 

‘ which, by their perpetual jingling, may be of ufe 
« to drown their cares” Now this is plain dealing, 
and . 


‘ 
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‘and confiftent politics,” But to talk of liberty and 
free government, public good and rational happi- 
nefs, as requiring limitations on the prefs, and licen- 
fers of books, is as abfurd, as to fpeak of liberty in 
a dungeon, with.chains on every limb. Hobbes too 
Was confifient with himfelf, and Advifes thofe who 
aim at abfolute dominion, to deftroy all the ancient 
Greek and Latin. authors’; becaufe if they are read, 
principles of liberty, and jut fentiments of the dig. 
nity and rights of mankind muft be imbibed. But 
can there be more glaring bare: faced nonfenfe than 
to fay, ** That the very fupport of a free conititus 
*t-tion requires the extiaétion of the prefs?” that is, 
the extinction of the only means of knowing what 
we are as men and chriftians: what our natures are 
capable of : what is our juft happinefs, and how we 
ought to be treated by our governors: that is, by 
thofe whom we have entrufted with the management 
of our interefts and concerns, 


I hope it will never be this nation’s misfortune to 
fall-into the hands of aa adminiftration, that do not 
from their fouls abhor any thing that has but the ree 
moteit tendency towards the erection of a new ang 
arbitrary jurigfiétion over the Prefs: or can otherwife 
look uporffy attempt that way, than as the greatett 
impiety, the crueleft, the wickedeft, the moft irre. 
ligious thing that can be imagined, Would it not be 

. K3 facrilegioufly 
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“facrilegioufly robbing God of the only worhip he 
delights in, the worthip of the heart and underftand- 
ing? Can there be religion or virtue without reafon, 
thought, and choice ? Or can reafon, thinking, 
knowledge.and choice, fubfit without the only con- 
ceivable means of making men wife and underftand- 
ing, rational and virtuous ? What is the kingdom of 
Chrit? Doth not our Saviour delight in calling it 
light, and a kingdom of light? And what did he 
come to deftroy but the kingdom of darknefs ? And 
can there-be a kingdom fight, without the liberty, 
the unconttrained liberty of diffufing light and know- 
ledge ?, What is the reformation, or what does it..- 
_™mean but the liberty, the abfolute and perfect liberty” 
of corvecting and refuting errors, and of undeceiving 
mankind? What is it that we-call Proteftantifm, 
ut a refulution ftedfailly and undauntedly to oppofe 
ull excroachments upon rational liberty, the liberty 
of the judgment and underftanding 5 andto maintain 
jt as our moft valuable treafure, our greateft and no- ~ 

blet privilege, in comparifon of which, all other 
rights are mead and trifliag, and hardly deferve the 
name of blefings and advantages ? A free Proteflant 
country, without the liberty of the prefs, isa con- 
 eradi@ion in terms ; it is free taerphgeectind 
liberty, Light and darknefs are-not mote oppofite 
than liberty and the deprivation of the means of 


‘being sational, : 
Who, 
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Who, that loves mankiad, is not forry, that any 
thing is ever publithed tenting to confound men’s 
underftandings, miflead their judgments, or deprave: 
their morals ? But is there any more likely method 
for fenfe to prevail agaiaft abfurdities, than leaving 
her at full liberty to paint them in their native co. 
Tours ? Can truth he better armed: -againft error than 
with the mighty blade of uncontrouled reafon ? Or. 
virtue more furely triumph over immorality, than by 
the vigorous execution of the truly wholefome laws 
purpofely framed for her fepport ? 


Thate all calumny and defamation, ae T hate the. 
corruption of the heart, from which alone it can prow 
ceed ; and do with the utmoft zeal deteit thofe pros - 
phaners of liberty, who, pretending to be friends to 
it, have recourfe to fuch black diabolical, methods, 
But I take the laws already in force amongtt us, to 
bea more than fufficient prefervative (at leaft as far 
as human prudence is able to provide) againtt all the 
abufive overt-acts, I am now expreifing my abhor-' 
rence of: and as fuch we have reafon to efteem them 
very valuable fecurities of our liberties and reputas 
tions, But becaufe wicked things are publithed, mu 
there be no pablifhing? I know it is objected, that. 
there is ape between an abfolute liberty of the 
prefs,and an abfolute fuppreffion of it. Which I 
adigit ; but yet aver the medium’ (by which either- 

u K4 licenfing 
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ficenfing or nothing at all is meant) -is far worfe on 
all accounts, than either extreme. For though we 
are indeed told, that licenfers would ferve ue with 
wholefome goods, feed us with food convenient for 
us, and only prevent the diftribution of poifon: fure 
fuch cant was never meant to impofe on any, but 
thofe who are afleep, and cannot fee one inch before 
them, Let no true Briton therefore be deceived by 
fuch fallacious fpeeches, but confider the neceflary 
confequences which mruft follow, and he will foon 
find, that it is the flattering language of the ftrange 
woman [in the Book of Proverbs] who, with her 

_ fair fmooth tongue, beguileth the fimple, and leadeth 
them as an ox to the flaughter: that plaufible and 
deceitful language leadeth into the chambers of dark- 
nefeand death. But this fubject is fully handled in 
the excellent treatife fubjoined, I will only propofe 
to the confideration of ail lovers of religion, virtue, 
Science and mankind, the few following queries ; and 
every one ought, methinks,to propofe them to himfelf 
every day of his life, as making a fundamental cate. 
chifm, For if the truths, which thefe contain, are 
not fundamental, ‘man is not a man, but a beaft: 
religion and virtue are empty P mes. 


1. What is our moft valuable be ie what is 
it that maketh us capable of religion, virtiey and 
ratignal 


fe 
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rational happinefs? Is it not our reafon or under 
flanding 2 : 


2. What then is the noblett privilege that belongs 
to man? Isit not the free exercife of his underftand- 
ing, the full ufe of all the means of advancing in 
virtue and knowledge ? 


3+ What is.st then that is, and mutt be, the chief 
wend of government. to encourage and promote ? Asit 
not knowledge, virtue and religion ? 


4 And can knowledge, virtue, or religion be pro. 
moted, if the only means of promoting them are taken 
away ? For what are the means of promoting them, 
but the liberty of writing and publifhing, without 
running any rifque but that of being refuted or ridi- 
culed, where any thing: advanced chances to labour 
aunder the juit imputation of falfhood or abfurdisy'? 


A THOUGHT 


“ON SEEING RACES ADVERTISED FOR. RUNNY- “MEAD, 


Time can effet it; whatfoe’er the change, pad 
However whyfifical, however ftrange ; e 
feaclies, that each fleeting hour 

ffvc’s long roll bears record of his pow’re 
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That facred. place, * where Rome with manly fenk 
Warmly harangu’d in Liberty’s defence ; 
Where Eloquence around her thunders hurl’d, 
‘And held in awe the conqu’rors of the world: 
"There the fleck heifer, and unyoked fteer, 
In harth, flow, falten lowings ftr ke the ears 
Where learning’s pupils once improv’d their tafe, 
Now fenfual gluttony provides his feait. 


Thus, in our Britith annals, do we read, 
Near Thames’s fiver waters lics a mead, 
Where England’s bagone, bold in freedomis canfe, 
Compell’d their king to ratify her lawes is, 
With conftancy maintain’d the subjects’ right, 
And ferv'd afov’reign in his own defpight. 
That mead, whereon their honeft claims to feal, 
They rifk’d their private, for the public weal 5 
Shame on the age! that once fo glorious place ; 
Is now the fcene of aétion for—a race; a 
Where fraud fuccefeful drains th’ unwary purfe ; 
And private gain becomes @ public curfe, 
Blotted from hif’ry, that once hallow’d ground, 
thall fhine in Walker for its turf renown’d. 
Time, thou haft made a wond’rous change indeed, 
A Cow-ftall of a Forym-~a Courfe o Runny-mead. 


Vicissi ARIUS, 






% Ghe Forum at Rome is now become a Fleth-marke 
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EPIGRAM 


e 
ON THE DEATH OF THE LATE DUKE oF | 
NEWCASTLE, 


BY CAPT, THOMEGON, 


NEWCASTLE dead ! confufion ftize 
The wretch who reads it at his cafe ; 
Nor dreams what England has to dread, 
S——t alive, and Pelham dead | 


LETTER FROM ABER DEEN, 

wt Marifchal Coltege, Aberdeen, 1767. 
A Very whitnfical controverfy has arifen lately in 
our fociety, which entirely takes up at prefent the 
attention of every critic.in North-Britain—tIt arofe 
from as whimfical a circumftance. An exercife was 
impofed fome time ago in this our college, of which 
the following line, taken from. Salluil’s De republica 
ordinanda, was the theme: 


Hee igitur multitudo, malis moribus Im-buta, parun= 
mibi-idonea videtur ad capelfendam rempublicam, 


The impofivfon was intended as a punifhment, 
and, the €, to render it as difficult as poffible to 
Me of North-Britain, it was direted to be 
wrolje imEnglih. —The poor lad whofe tatk it was, 

. K 6 unfortunately 
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unfortanately ftumbled at the threfhold : for, being 
abut little acquainted with this foreign language, he 
tranflated Im-buta into Im-buted ; and gave for his 
reafon, that in this place he could find no word in the 
Englith tongue fo proper——The profeffor, dif- 
gufted at the tranflation, and enraged at the reafon, 
reported it to the feniors ; who, after much al tercati- . 
on agreed, that the word Im-buted is a very fit and 
proper tranflation of Im-buta, whenever that word 
is ufed in a bad meaning, fuch as Veneuis malis In- 
Buta, Sallutt.— Animus Teebaths makes attibes, » Ldem, 
“&c.—And they determind to fend a deptitation from 
their body to their chancellor, the Earl of Baan, 
to intreat that the word Im-buted may be inoculated 
jnto the Englith language : and they fubmit it to 
his lordfhip and the Englith nation to determine, 
whether the acceptance ofthat word fhall be dated 
from his lordfhip’s admittance into Clifden houfe, or 
from his acceflion. s 





And they humbly pray, that the word may ac+ 
cordingly be inferted in all future editions of the 
Englith didtionaries : recommending it particularly 
to Dr. Johnfon, to make ufe of this fhort definition 
of the word Penfion Manus txbo Im-butumm 
Hor. Epod.—which they prefume mo plicable at 

* prefent to the word Penfion in general, a 
own in particular. ' 
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In the mean time, till the fate of this important 
word is determined, the Royal College of Phyfi- 
- elans in Edinburgh, (of which his lordfhip the Earl 
of B—— is likewife an honorary member) and all 
other learned bodies in this part of the world, are 
preparing themfelves, with the utmoft induftry, to 
be ready to take either fide of the queftion, according 

as his lordfhip fhall determine. , 

. 


They, who are fuppofed to be the beft judges of 
this. matter, pretend, that the word will certainly be 
rejected by their chancellor ; but accepted with much 
pleafure by the whole, Englifa nation: and they 
imagine, that on, all futiife occafions, authors will 
not fayythat fuch a one has poifoned a youthful 
mind, but that he has Im-buted a youthful mind. 
Not that he has inftilled into him unconftitw ional 
principles ; but that he has Im-buted into hint an. 
conftitutional principles. The word Im-buted being 
much more expreffive than infinuated or poifoned, 


They think too, that its ufe will, for fome yeara 
to come, be much more extenfive in political papers 
than almoft any other in “the language ; and parti- 
cularly that, in all future changes of the miniftry, 
inftcad of thevold, improper, and worn-out phrafes 
: and appointed, they will, with much 
morgAprecifion and propriety, fay—fuch a one ha 


z ted out of, or Im-buted into, this or that 
high 
. 






I sto ; 7 
high office andemployment. For it is notorious thats 
‘as Cicero fays, : 


Non dolli, fed fact! 5 non inflituti, fed Im-buti fuate 


Our northern etymologitts difcover likewife fome, 
thing very extraordinary in the etymology of this 
word, which particularly juftifies its adoption, For 
Voflius, Gefner, &c. fay—Viderur primo difium effe 
hoc verbune de nutricibus mammam prabentibus, it 
iMius papilla os offercientibus (quod Gracd Bysw.udl  Buias 
ef) parvorum. Aud Feftus, Im-butum ¢f, qued cue 
jufpiam rei fuccum dibit s unde infantibus an evelint 
bibere dicentes fllaba BU, contenti fuinus. 


Now they pretend that the fyllable Bu is a fort of 
political Shibboleth amongft you in England ; and 
that ftate-infants are not permitted, by the great 
ftate-nurfe, to fuck the milk of the nation, unlefs 
they pronounce this fyllable Bu, or Bae, diftinély 
and readily, 


For my own part, T take no fhare in this contro- 
verfy ; for I am at prefent too deeply engaged in a 
work, wherein 1 thall endeavour to inyeftigate the 
principles, and demonftrate the utility 
blifiment of the lords and gentlemen of the 


in Scotland, who receive about 8ocol. ay m 
, the 
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the revenue of*England: And, as I cannot learn 
that they have even had a meeting fince the union, it 
is with great difficulty that Ican procure materials 
for this my work, 


THE CHURCH’s LAMENTATION, 


UPON AN ATTEMPT INTENDED TO BR MADE TO 
REDUCE HER TO A LEVEL, IN POINS OF LAW, 
WITH THE KING, LORDS, COMMONS, AND EVERY 
OTHER SUBJECT OF THE REALM. 


BY * DR. GARLIC, 


ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, 


A Learned divine, 
At the commons:great fhrine, 
Thus offer’d the church’s complaint 5 
True primitive grace 
Spread a calm o’er his face, 
And his looks fpoke the heart of a faint. 


* Adivine, who had fome years ago feen the poor in France 
fat a great deal of garlic, in confequence of bis remark, ade 
vied the cultivation of it in a fermon delivered at Briftol, or a 
veighbouring chargh ; and adviled the ufe of ix to the poor in 
dines when 







at was dear, and corn at a high price, For 
he was driven out of the city by the populace, and 
njoyed the tit'e of Dr, Garlick, 


this couy 
eeer Ad 


O fons 
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O fons, wife and great, 

Sent to watch o’er the ftate, 
Who never leave griefs in the lurch, 
Who have powers exprefs, 

To make laws and redrefs, 
In pity confider the church. 


Confider her age, 
And the truths from her page, 
Which have flow’d fince the great fin of Eve 3 
‘Confider her cares 
For the poor, and her pray'n *ray 
And leave her not hopelefs to grieves 


O think heretofore 
She had plenty in flere, 
To clothe and folace the poor franger 5 
Poor widows fhe'fed, 
Poor guefts found a bed, 
Andtheir affes cat hay at her manger. 


Twas then fhe made laws, 
To fupport her own caufe, 
And fave her from Jaymen’s foul play ; 
Her great plea of time 
Was never felt as acrime, « 
But ftvcd like a rock till to-day. 
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But now that fweet fcene, 
So blcfs'd, fo ferene, 
Like a vifion delufive is paft ! 
Farewel gentle peace, 
Law, glory, increafe, 
The chureh’s bright day’s overcatt ! 


No coffer well lin’d 
(That content to her mind) 
Exhibits the means to relieve : 
No ttranger, no poor, 
Ever enter her door, 
For, alas ! ihe has nothing to gives 


Her tithes are neglected, 
Her fons are dejected, 

But fuffer with mceknefs of Spirit ; 
Forgive their abufers, 
Do good to accufers, 

For that is the true line of merit. 


No more mild and fleck, 
Joy dimples their cheek, 
And culins the warm zeal of their foul ; 
Bat meager and pale 
They fart, flamp and rail, 
At the thgshts of an human controul. 
gar 


Provifions 
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Provifions are dear, 

And the modes of the year 
Demand a conformity there ; 

Their wives muft go clean, 

And their daughters be feen, 
Or the church may perhaps want an heir. 


Yet in this forry fate, 
So uncourteous is fate, 
They are doom’d to a ftill lower fall: 
For a Papift, or Jew, 
AIf relation fays truc) 
Ys forming a plot to take all, 


A plot which intends, 
For unjutt wicked ends, 
To level the church with the law + 
To bring facred things 
To the level of kings," 
And her curtain of night to’undraw. 


To you, in this cafe, 

The true guardians of grace, 
She humbly addreffes her fuit 5 

’Tis you mutt befriend her, 

The church’s defender, 
When heretics grafp at her fruit. 


hE. 


C ars J 
ODE FOR THE YEAR 1776, 
BY We WHITEHPAD, POET LAUREAT, 


ON the white rocks which guard her coaft, 
Obfervant of the parting day, 
Whofe orb was half in ocean loft, 
Reclin’d, Britannia lay, 
Wide o’er the wat’ry watte 
A penfive look the caft ; 
And fearce could check the rifing figh, 
And fearce could flop the tear which trembled in 
her eye. 
 Sheathe, theathe the fword,which thirfts for blood, 
(She cry’d) deceiv'd, miftaken men! 
Nor let your parent o’er the flood, 
Send forth her voice in vain! 
Alas! no tyrant the, 
She courts you to be free : 
Submiffive, hear her foft command, 
Nor force unwilling vengeance from a parent's 
hand.” 
Hear her, ye wife, to duty true, 
And teach the reft to feel ; 
Nor fet the madnefs of a few 
Ditlrefs the publie weal! 
So fall the opening year affume, 
ra faireft child, a happier bloom ; 
The 
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The white wing’d hours thall lightly move, 
The fun with added luftre thine! 

*¢ To err is human”—Let us proye 
& Forgivencfs is divine l= 


ANOTHER ODE FOR 1736. 


I 


ON the green banks which guard her ftrand, 
Regardful of the rifing day, 
“Whofe radiant orb illum’d her land, 
America reclining lay, 
Far o’er the boit’rous main 
Her aching eye-balls flrain 3 
Yet fhe difdain’d to heave a fingle figh, 
Or drop a fingle tear from her enraged eye. 


Il, 


& Tn vain, the cry’d, the fword ye wield, 

Ye poor, deceiv’d, miftaken men ! 
Old Freedom’s fons difdain to yield, 

Tho’ they have fued in vain! 

In truth, no rebels we, 

Who live but to be free ; . - 
Who ne’er deny’d your mild command, 
But icorn to fink beneath your wrathful han’ 


t Ui ALearn 


[ 217 J 


Til. 
Learn to be wife, and learn to know, 
What all the world. mut own, 
Your bleffings from our bleffings flow, 
While commerce guards the throne. 
Learn this, and let cach future year 
More radiant than the reft appear: 
Let peace and plenty fmile again, 
And let fair Freedom thine ; 
Thine was the fault, Britannia, then 
Be reparation thine.” 


AN IMPROMPTU, 


ON RAISING THE LAND-TAX FOR 1776, 


Your fhillings in the pound we fee, 
And well may be contented, 

Since * wars that ne’er were meant to be, 
Are happily prevented. 


Befides, North abfolute become, 
Might plunder ev'ry penny ; 
Then blame him not for taking fome, 
‘Thank him for leaving any, 


* With France find Spaia, 


A PANE. 
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A PANEGYRIGC 


Hat: minifter, by paradoxes great! 

Proceeds it from thy genius or thy fate ? 

Courtier complete, with manners moft polite ; 

Without thy Prince's lovea favourite ; 

Not eloquent, tho’ voluble of tongue, 

And thy firft honours from corruption fprung ; 

From ruin and diftrefs advane’d to power, 

From gaol to court, the creature of au hour : 

Hated by each, and yet upheld by all ; 

Hooted in ftreets, applauded in the hall ; 

By giving—rich, ftill able to fupply 

Freth credit fox each want, andevery lye ; 

French infults, pad-lock’d fivords, and tame cam~ 
paigns, 

(Thy meafures now) were crimes in former reigns; / 

What then was conitrued treafon by our laws, 

Is now thy glory, and demands applaufe : 

If thou art eafy, who dares “feel his pain ? 

*Tis bold to figh, rebellion to complain ; } 

Ev'n public debts transform themfelves to gain. 

The change. that fecm’d to force thee from the ft.ve, 

To fue for fhelter from the people’s rage ; 

Pye-ball’d with dirt and glory, brought thee on, 


And turn’d thy fanétuary to a throne. 
yi i 
a 
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THE LUNATIC 


ComME here to me, ye fighting fools! 
Here bend your courfe !— Attend my rules; 
Ye, who mighty wars maintain: 
U've all the wars of Europe in my brain, 
See me, fee me foar on high! 
See me reach the azure thy ! 
Hear me the celeftials hail ! 
With fifty thoufand yankies at my tail. 
See how brifkly we put ont 
Marching thro’ the Torrid Zone! 
'To ftorm Jove’s temples, piut the gods to flight, 
And fnutf the candles of eternal light. 
How obedient to my nod, 
Each martial hero fying ! 
Enthron'd 1’ll be !— each ‘trembling god 
An humble victim lyi* g. 
Let the glube dance a hornpipe !—Here! Washing? 
ton! Howe! 
Brother madmen!—attend me!—'ll whifper yo 





now: 
Let’s climb yon mount fo high, 

And there diflurb the weather ; 
Pall down the rainbow from the tky, 

Arfitic both ends together, 
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To commemorate the Nava! Review at Portfmouth, 
the Oratorio of Alexander’s Feaft is to be per- 
formed at one of the Theatres Royal, by agmmand 
of his , with the following alterations, by 
w—— W——, Efq; Poet Laureat. 





ALEXANDER'’s FEAST, PARODIED; 
OR, THE GRAND PORTSMOUTH PUPPET-SHEWe 


ACT THE FIRST, 
RECTTATIVE 
2 
T WAS at the royal how; ahd paenelalitgl 
Of all the navy which at Portfmouth lay 3 
Aloft in laughing ftate, 
B-——’s monarch fat, 
And look’d ferenely gay. 
Golditick, and other peers were plac’d around, 
Their hair in bags, or filken ribbons bound ; 
So thould, ye fair, our men of arms be crown’d! 
Charlotte fmil’d fweetly at his fide, 
Yet inwardly, alas ! fhe figh’d i 
* At G——'s folly, and at Twitcher’s pride. 


AIR 
Happy, happy, happy pair, 
How they rejoice * 
How they rejoice ! 
To fée the weather grown fo fair! 


Chorus, pie oa 
ic le 


( ar J 
RECITATIVE, 


Then Sandwich plac'd on high, 
Amid the tuneful band, 
Struck the loud kettle-drums with mighty 
hand; 
he deaf’nipg notes. afcend the fky, 
And found along the frand. 


RECITATIV, 


From Fred’rick began the ftrain, 
Who left Germania’s bleak domain 
For England—fuch the pow’r of Stuart's reign 
Auguita then his Highnefs woo'd, 
Got children, as all Princes fhou'd, 
When he tv Saxe-Gotha Prefs’d, 
And while-he fought her fnowy brea: 
Then round her waift his arms he {pread, 
Aud ftamp’d an image of’ himfelf~a Prince without 
a head, . 
CHORUS, 


Thic litaing tars admire the lofty found ; 
A Prince without a head they fhout around ; 
A Prince without a head—the vaulted fkies re- 


bound, 
Arr, 
: ¥ 


Not us’d to hear 
Such truths fincere, 


Vol iv. L Ay 
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At firlt he fhrinks 
Before he thinks, 
That tars mutt have their jeer. 


RECITATIVEs 
"The praife of Pinchy then the great mufician fung, 
Of Pinchy in invention ever young; 
The jolly dog in triumph comes, 
(Sandwich beats the kettle-drums) 
Flufl’d with a purple grace, 
He fhews his merry face 5 
Make room, the Sov’reign cries—he comes 


comes ! 


! he 


ATR. fAccomparied by a curious mafical clock.J 


Pinchy’s ever fertile brain 
Did patent fautfers firtt ordain ; 
Pinchy’s nicknacks are ‘a treafure, 
Pinchy’s toys a monarchs pleafure. 
Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafure, 
Sweet as pleafure after pain. 
CHORUS. 
Pinchy’s nicknacks are a treafure, &C« 
RECITATIVE, 
Soeth’d with the found the King grewvain, 
Sail’d thro’ his navy once again, : 
And in idea thrice he ciubb’d the great wmAsing: 
L Sande 


€ 2:3 ] 
Sandwich beheld the madnefs rife, 
His glowing cheeks, his fullen eyes ; 
And while he France and Spain defy’d, 
Chang’d his hand, and check'd his pride. 


RECITATIYVg, [Accompanied.] 


He chofe a mournful mute, 
Soft pity to infufe, 


. AIR, 

He fung, Britannia, great and good, 

By too fevere a fate, 

Fallen from her high eftate, 
Defencelefs on the flood. 

To ruin and deftruéion led, 

By Scotckznen, whom her bounty fed ; 

On the bare fea expos’d the lies, 

To France an eafy fagrifice ! 


cRORUS, 
Behold, Britannia, great and good, 
Defencelefs on the flood ; 
On the bare fea expos’d fhe lies, 
To France an eafy facrifice ! 
RECITATiIVE, 
With downcatt looks the cloudy monarch fat} 
Revolving in his alter’d foul 
The vacious turns of chance below, 
And gow and then a figh he ftole, 


sngd tears began to flow, i 
. L2 REC 











pacar 50. an empty bubble 5 
Eafe and comfort fill refmfing + 
Fighting fill, and fill r 


Bute ‘fon f 
Take the friends the S 


War he fung, &c- repeated again 







Sigh’d for “Thane, — ; 
a Who caus’d his pain, 


kms } 

And figh’d and look’d, figh’d and look’d, 
Sigh'd and look’d, and figh'd again. 
At length, with failing and with finging tir’dy 
Home to his bed the drowfy King retir’d. 

CHORUS REPEATE De 
Glad Sawney rends the fkies with loud applaufe ; 
So B—e was crown’d, and Scotland won the cauiew 

[End of the Fir A&.J 


ACT THE 8ECOND 
aR or TATEY Me. {Accompanied:] 
"Wow firlke the ketfle-drums again, 
A louder yet-—-and yet a Jouder ftrain ! 


Break his bands of fleep afunder, 
And roufe him with falutes as loud as thunders 


CHQaRUS, 


Break, &c, 
RECITATIVEA 
Hark! hark! the martial found 
Has rais’d up his head 
After th——~g a bed, 
And amaz’d he ftares around. 


ALRe 
Revenge, revenge, bold Sandwich cries, 
See'the furies arife ; 
L3 See 
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See the fnakes that they rear, 
How they hifs in their hair, 
And the fparkles that flath from their eyes. 


ATRe 


Behold, a mournful band, 
Without arms in their hand ! 
Thefe are Britih troops, that in battle were ta’en, 
And captive remain 
Beyond th’ Atlantic main. 


ATCITATIVE. <*[Aeonrepemied.] 5 


Give the vengeance duc 
To Burgoyne’s injur’d crew— 
Behold, how they p#e up their arms all on high, 
How they point to the army of Gates, 
And dine in dumb defpair off * broken plates! 


AIR, 


The nobles applaud with a furious frown, 
And the K—g with a tom’hawk wou'’d fain knotk 
them down, 


* After the capitulation, General Burgoyne, and his principal | 
officers, dined with General Gates, a defcription of which ene 
tevtsinment, and the table furniture, appeared fome time ago 


in the pubiie papers, 
: 
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AIR, 


Campbell + thall lead the way, 
And guide him to his prey, : 
And like another Dunmore fire another town. 


CHORUS. 


The nobles applaud, &c. 

The four following lines being repeated ~~ 
RR CITA T S.v 8 — fAccompanicd.] 
Not long ago, 
When flatefinen knew that wellern winds cou'd 
blow, loi F 

And Scotchmen yet were mute, 

Great Pitt, uncircumfcrib’d by Be, 
With noble fire 


lann’d fuch amazing deeds as made the world 
adinire, : 


GRAND cHuoRUS. 


At ength, to blaft our glory, came, 
That Scotchman of detefted name; 


t The author means that officer, who iid in the Houle of 
Commons, that one regiment would march from one end of 
America to the other ; th.t was confidered as very prefuming 
by many difhident people, who were not foidiers ; but, in juftice 
to Mr.C sitmull be fuggefted, he meant the marching from 
the end of the continent to the other @ (a manitre de Burgeyne. 


L4 The 
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The dark deceiver, in a curfed hour, 
Poifon’d his Royal Mafter’s mind 5, 
And fraught with treachery defign’d, 
Mace Britain fue for peace to Bourbon’s 
power! 


RECITATIVE, 


Your voices tune, and raife them high, 

"Til! they echo from the vaulted fky 
The Thane’s datefted name. 

To him and N—th we joititly owe 

‘The ills we now Wave learn’d te know 
Sound loudly then their fhame. 


RECITATIYV Be 


Vet B—e and N—th divide the block, 
Or both at Tyburn {wing , 
Aud then, as late in Portfinouth dock, | 


We'll chaunt, ** God fave our King !” 
z 


GRAND CHORDS, 
By.sil the Minority, and every good Suojedt in the Kingdom. 
The four preceding lines repeated. 


QP E 
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ODE* TO. THE mmuvery 
Cum tot fuftineas ef tanta acgotia folus, 
Res nofiras armis tuteris, moribus Orns, 
Legibus emendes; in publica conmoda pecetmy, 
Si longo fermone morer tuatempora, Cafar. 
Awake, my Mule, awake and fpeak 
To ancient Erfe, or modern Greek, 
The feats Of samenmenn’s reign ; 
the great lord of earth and fea, 
bids th’ Atlantic fwell with tea, 
The’Fweed dittill champaigne, 


-Nor thou, mot gracioath id. pe ful 
Fo help my weak untutor'd mute, 

And aid her trembling wing ; 
Inform’d by thy Promethean fire 
To noblett heights the fhall afpire, 

And paint a patriot ——, 

* The Birtheday Odes, though full of the finest poetry and 
moft folid argument, have been always treated with negledk, 
under pictence, that the Author is penfioned by his mee, and 
therefore conitraiaed to come before his Prefence with a fong,- 
tobe thankful unto him, and-to freak: good ef his name." Ag 
the Author of the following Ranzas (whatever may be his exe 
peftation) is not yet provided for by the court, ke hopes to be 
treated by the public with greater indelgence. Bur whatever 





may be the fucecls of his Iabours, he muft fill be ha; Vy ite the 
y PRs in 

e the frit" 

rdom:, from thé Wherfidns of 


a malevetent amd treafonsble faction. 


Ls For 





confelovfiels of by 





arg done all in his power, to 


and greaietl charaeter in thufe ki 
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For fure to thee indulgent Heaven 
A general patent mutt have given 
To change the heart and braing; 
Blockheads from thee have learnt to rule, 
While H-we and C-tlt-n go to fchool 
To cowards—to ——~s. 


1n vain unnat’ral hooks and eyes 
Conjoin’d in foul rebellion rife, 
And ftrive t’ etlipfe thy glories ; 
Thro’ many ages yet unborn’ 
Thy well-turh'd buttons thall be wotn, 
The grace of future Tories, 


W——d to thee fhali tune his lays, 
F’en J—nfon’s felf thal toil to raife 
A temple to thy fame ;. 
And H-me’s hiftoric pen fhall place 
Before his fav’rire Stuart race 
His ———’s brighter name. 


With them thy’cormmneng fhall unite 5 

Thode who can nexher.read nor write 
‘With Sepple votes fliall thank ye, 

For twenty new created p—rs, 

And almoft twenty privateers 
Retaken from the Yankee, 
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» aloyal fubjeét grown, 
From rebel arms fhall guard the throne, 
And fereen the affrighted natign, 
; at whofe command we fee 
Purport with tenor difagree, 
And juries out of fafhion. 








S——h, fo pious .andfo good « 
An ethics and religion’s road, 
"Shall be thy fon’s preceptor ; 
came fhall fit him for the field, © 
And Pinchbeck teach him how to wield, 
And how to fhape his fceptre. 
In him thy virtues fhall remain, 
‘Fo curb the pride of France and Spain, 
"And put them in a panic ; 
When thou (fad thought!) fhall yield to death, 
Thou, the defender of our faith, 
Our father! --—=—! mechanic! 


But tho’ that dreadful hour muft come, 
till thy furviving brains and bum 
In either houfe thall thine ; 
We'll cut them into little ftars, 
More bright than Jupiter or Mars, 
To make the Torics fine. . 


L6é SEVEN. 
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SEVENTEEN HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-FWO; 
of, A SKETCH OF THE TIMES {. 
AN ODODE 
ADDRESGED TO SIR JAMES LOWTHEM, BARONET), 
O decus Phabi & dapibus fupremi 
Grata teftudo Fovii, ‘3 laborum 
Dulce leni men, mibi cungue falve, 
Rite vocanti. Hom 
For Lowther weave the wreath of fame! 
Let ages hence record bisname, 
—Aill Paris gilds oe gatdy bark, 
Pour plaire aux dames, et Grand Monarque, 
But Lowther builds alone ! 


Proceed, Sir Knight—to fcare our foes, 
But don’t the Irith Earl oppofe, 

That premier of all fchemers ! 
And, ere your feventy-four you dip, 
You'll get a flar to guide your fhip, 

—Blue ribband for the ftreamers ! 


Sing mufe the men—proud Albin’s boaft! 
Who ope their purfe to guard our coaft, 

And fave the land from plunder ; 
That France and S pain, with dread furprize, 
May fee a glorious navy rife, 

To make all Europe wonder. : 
s Grea 
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Great Sm—th hie Viz’ray coin * difplays, 
Compounding rupees R—mb—Id pays, 
(The Advocate is dumb :) 
Twitcher’s old board will purchafe flips, 
H-rl-y and Co. fubferibe for thips, 
And Atk-of-n for rum! 


Even crofier’d M—rk-—m drops his mite, 
Nay, H—rtf—rd lends one guinea (light) 
At gentle Conw—y’s preffing ; 
“Newcaftle grants a whole week’s fees, 
And Scotia’s fixtcen—all their trees, 
The loyal kirk—-their bleffing. 


} Atime-keeper gives Rich—nd’s grace, 
Which meafur'’d rapid Sackville’s pace 

At Minden battle’s din; . 
—Sword—piftols too ! (as ordnance ftore) 
And to enhance the prefent more, 

By R—wd—n fends them in. 


The 


© A peculiar Species of oriental coinage, (much above the 


@ommon flandard) in which the Eaft-India company's trvops 


aie vfually paid 
uable coin, vide Major Scott's pamphiet. 





For a particalar explanation of this vas 


+ This identical watch Jhas been tried againt! Mr. Harrifon’s 


improved Time-kecpes, and was found much fuperior.-Oa 


Lord Carmarthen’s motion to degrade Lord $——le from ithe 


“~ 


yank 
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The gallant R—dn—y won’t refufe, 

Who drubb’d the French—and fpoil’d the Jews, 
And brought us home fuch riches ; 

—Now Mynheers groan on ’Statia’s fhore, 

Bare rump’d (as Graham’s bonny corps) 
Since V—ugh—n fold their breeches. 


Tho’ England’s fun finks in the focket, 
Sh—b—ne has * twilight in his pocket, 
To renovate it’s rays ; 
—America will hug his chain, 
Her independence will difdain, 
And blefs her brighter days. 


yank of peerage, his Grace obferved, “ had I been examined as 
“a witne’s, I would have removed a difficulty which from the 
“« day of his tra’ till the prefent hour continued uncxplaineds 
this was the point of time between Prince Ferdinand's hav~ 
« ing fent an o-der to the noble lord to advance with the cae 
‘Cyalry, and its arvival 3 as Thad my watch in my hand thy 
“ whole time. and particularly knew that the time was one 


«© hour and an half.” 


* This metsphorical exorefion, fo beautiful in poetry, and 
true in philoophy, the author has borrowed from one of the 
Earl of Sh-lb-=ne’s fublime orations.—“ I would,” faid pis 
Lordibip, (after prophecyivg that England's fun would fet for 
ever if independence was granted te America) “ keep up a 
little ewilighe to light wo another—and another -and 


another fun.” 


The 
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The Spaniard roars for his old rib, 
But Eliott padlocks Doana Gib, 
And {wears he ne’er fhall kifs her ; 
Yet as fhe ohly fwelis our debts, 
Since Twitcher thew’d her naked Streights, 
Some think—we fcarce fhould mifs her, 


From eaftern climes come peace and joy, 
Where once we bled for Ragaboy, 

. Whofe virtues fhine in ftory ! 
Tremendous Hyder flies our coatt, 
Stuart (unfear’d by Pigot’s ghott) 

Revives Old England’s glory. 


Why in the land of faints this riot ? 

Why, Paddy, will you not be quiet ? 
Let Flood your charter fhape ; 

—Britannia means to give you blifs, 

Then prithee wait the willing kifs, 
And don’t commit’a rape. 


On peace and fencibles rely, 

And Sh-lb—ne’s word (a facred tye!) 
Which made his tenants merry : 

—No petty arts debafe his mind, 

For honour's-felf his leafes fign’d, * 
Atk—volunteers of Kerry. 


* Seean admirable and unanfwerable defence of the Earl of 
Shelburne, &c. printed hy Debrett, p. 35, 
What 
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‘What wild commotions thake our age f 
Religion’s ftorm—then pariy’s rage; 
—A dead calm of a fudden ! 
Each feafon fhovts out fomething new ;. 
Alarms we mutt have, falfe or truey 
Or John can’t eat his pudden. 


Bibles we faw crow G-rd-n’s head, 
Mad treafon fire her M-nf—Id’s beds 
Lords--. commons---foldiers gaze! 
Thro’ every ftreet-—No popery rings, 
Whilt pious Wilkes, like Simeon, fings, 
To fee the King’s Bench blaze !' 


Ah, where was mighty Cxefar then ? 

—The belt of kings—the beft of men, 
With legs all arm’d in leather ; 

Tho’ round him Franklin’s fire-balls flew, 

Hyde Park—St, James’s—faw him too 
On horfeback in hot weather ! 


Am—rit, who joys in dire alarms, 

Stepp’d forth ;—beef-eaters flew to arms, 
Aad Hotfpur Jel. grew vain : . 
~The guards he bodg'd in King’s-Place flews ; 
In Pudding-Alley, the Horfe blues ; 

His poft—Blow-bladder Lane. 


From 
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From courtiers * burft thofe flaming ills 
And patriots, brib’d by congrefe bills, 
Were ripe for revolution ! 
A fpcll at length a Scotch + witch. threw s 
The army, conftables all grew, 
And fav’d the conftitution, 


Now, for more knights each county cries ! 
As thofe they have a’n’t very wife, 
The caufe of all our forrows ; 
This point Old Sarum’s Pitt will touch, 
Whilft young Will’—lights his father’s crutch 
To,fre the, rotten, boroughs. 


But left ftate creditors fhould fqueak, 
Let Sh-lb—ne fave the ftate, and break 

Th’ ungrateful Dutch, confound them ? 
—Aa reynard wife, he'll trick fuch foes, 
Who lur’d the feas up té his nofe, 

Then took a plungé, and drown’d thent 


Fitzmaurice milf fhall grace my lays, 
No dupe, like North, to public praife, 


“ Lord Shelburne proved this beyond a poffibility of doubt 
in his exce!ent fpeech on that oceafion, 

® Lord Mansfield’s duétrine, that every foldier, by the come 
moa law of England, has a right to afe his mofket and bayénet 
for the preferyation of the peace, any thing therein contained 


to the contrary thereof notwithflanding, 
Wane 
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Parts—honour—wit—mifcarry : 
Low at his feet kneel Fox and Burke, 
Whilf& Dundas fhakes his brazen dirk, 
And flings his targe o’er Barré, * 


THE HEN AND THE GOLDEN EGGS; 


A FABLE; ADDRESSED TO THE MINISTER. 


Hap 4Efop been living, what mortal fo able 
To write your Gazettes ? as he dealt much in fable: 
Yet tho’ he is dead, he can be your advifer— 
Read one of his fables, "twill make you much wifere 
A hen, we are told,’ 
Laid an egg that was gold 
Each day to her miftrefs and matter ; 
But the cormorant crew 
Thought one egg too few, 
So they figh’d that the did not lay fafter. 
Their hearts were form’d of minifterial fteel ; 
‘They had no feeling but what-hands can feel, 
With fhame I muft tell ye, 
They ripp’d up her belly, 
To rifle a mine full of ore; 
But the henbeing dead, 
Tt need not be faid, 
They found that fhe could lay no more. 


* Uc pistura poefis—A print of this fpirited attack will 


be fpeedily publihed, 
The 
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The force of this fable, and its application, 
Is felt by your Lordthip, as well as the nation ; 
Neither you nor your gang, I am fure, need be tolds 
That America yielded her tribute of gold. 
Had you liften’d to Penn, 
And fofter’d your hen, 
What regular wealth would have flow’d from her 
then! 
But your ravenous crew, 
aeen,s.,; Not content with their due, 

Deftroy'd the poor bird where for refuge fhe flew. 
The mufe from your folly this confequence gathers ; 
Thofe who murder’d the fow!, will be choak’d with 

the feathers, Cc. WwW. 


AMERICAN EPIGRAM. * 


SOME mice deep intrench'din a rich Chethire cheefe, 
Grimalkin long with'd to devour ; 

Secure, from their numbers, they liv'd at their eafe, 
And bravely defied all his power. 


In vain all the day he fat watching their holes, 
All his tricks and his force were in vain ; 

Each effort convine’d him the vermin had fouls, 
Determin’d their cheefe to maintain. 


* From a Bofton news: pares, printed in Oftober, 1775. 


Grimalkiny 
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Grimalkin, desp vers’d in poles {chools, 
AffeGed the: fiege to give o’er, 


Suppofing the mice were fueh ignorant foley 
They would venture abroad as before. 


But as he retreated, a fpirited moufe, 
Whom time had bedappl’d with grey, 

Cry’d, “* Al your finefle we don’t value a fouty* 
** No more to your cunning a prey: 


S* This cheefe by poffeffion we claim as our own, 


‘“ Fair Freedom the sua doth a rove; — 
@® Our wants are Herr yew, . he. 
“¢ Sufficient thofe wants to remove. 


®° No cat will we own, with ambition run mad, 
“ For our king———- fo move off in a trice ; 

@ If we find from exper’ence, a king mutt be had, 
“+ ‘That king fhall be chofe by the mice.” 


THE 
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THE SAILOR’s ADDRESS 


[To the Tune of Hearts of Oaks] 
I 
COoME litten, my cocks, toa brether and friends 
One and all to my fong, gallant failors, atrend: 
Sons of freedom ourfelves, lets be juft as we're brave, 
Nor America’s freedom attempt to enflave. 7 
CHORUS 

Firm as oak are our hearts, when true glory depends { 

Steady boys, fteady, 

We will always be ready, 
To fight all our foes, not to murder our friends. 


I. 
True glory can ne’erin this quarrel be won ; 
If New England we conquer, Old Engtand’s undone ; 
On our brethren then why attempt to fix chains ? 
For the blood of Great Britain ows watm in their 
veins. . 
cHuNORU SS 


Firm as oak, &c. 
Tf. 


Shall courtiers’ fine fpeeches prevail to divide 
Our affections from thofe who have fought by our fides 
And who often have jéfigd us to fink in the main, 
The proud-boafting navies of France and of Spain? 
CHORUS. 
Firm as oak, &e, 


IV. For 
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Iv. 


For that Ada——ty L——d, Jemmy Twitcher, who 
cares ! 
Let him pratice his catches, impofe on his peers s 
‘The time is at hand, his own doétrine to teach, 
By woeful experience, what ’tis for to ’peach, 
CHORUS, 


Firm as oak, &c. 


Vv. 


Near relations of fome who at court now do thrive, | 
The Pretender did join in the year forty-five ; 
And many in favour, difguis’d with high names, 
While they roar out for George, in their hearts ate 
for James. 
CHORUS. 


Firm as oak, &c. 


VIL 


Of fuch men as thefe let us feorn to be tools, 
Dirty work to perform ; do they take us for fools ? 
Brave failors know better than thus to be bamin’d ; 
Let ’em turn out themfelggs, lads, and fight and’ 
be d——d. 
CHORUS. 


Firm asoak, &c. 
VIL, To 
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VII. 


To the ground may difpute with our Colonies fall, 
And George long in fplendour reign king of us all; 
And may thofe who would fet the two lands by 
the ears, 
Be put in the bilboes, and brought to the jeers 
CHORUS 
Firm as oak, &c. 


EPIGRAM 


OR AIR PETER. PARKER'S WOUND OFF SULLIVAN'S 
ISLAND. 


Si vere divit Hudibvas, ** quod podice bonos oft 3? 
Confequitur, Petrus nibil honoris habet. 
JF © honour in the breech is lodg’d,” 
As Hudibras hath fhewn, 
It may from hence be fairly judg’d 
Sir Peter’s honour’s gone, 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY 


ON THE DEATH OF BRIGADIER GENERAL MERCER 
OF VIRGINIA, SLAIN IN THE ACTION NEAR 


PRINCETON, JANUARY 3, 1777+ 


E2 gencris jaflatus bonos, dominatio regum, 
Quicquid opes, quicquid forma dedere bani, 

Supremam Jimul hanc expectant omnia nodlem: 
Svilicet ad Lethum ducit honoris ttre 


ANOTHER patriot claims the votive-@rain, 
Frefh laurels fpring around the honour’d herfes 
Lamented Mercer, erft in battle flain, 
Be thine the offring of my artlefs verfe. 


"Tis nature bids the manly tear to flow, 
In rich oblations o’er the clofing urn ; 
Guiltefs of art, unufual feelings glow, 
And hard’ned chiefe involuntary mourn. 


But fay~-what * caufe—from fweet domettic eafe, 
Cali’d forth the patriot to the doubtful firife ; 
¥rom {cenes where affluence lavifh’d all to pleafe— 


‘The fondling infant, and the tender wife ? 
. 

© Dura fed emovere loco me tempora grato, 
Civilifyue redem belli tulit aeflos jn arma. 


The 
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Thofe foft endearments are, alas !—no more; 
No kindred tie his willing flep detains ; 
Refoiv'd, he leaves Virginia’s friendly thore, 
To guard the foil,where heav’n-born freedom rei ZNSe 


‘The naked Indian, or the wily Gaul, 

The painted favage, and the untutor’d band ; 
On thofe no more his angry weapons fall—_ 

A foe more favage dares his chaining hand. 


Now Sol upwiting:gilds the diftant Spire, 
Paints the dun unbrage of the weilern wood 5 
O’er haplefs Princeton theds his genial fire, 
Rowag'the Briton to new feenes of blood, 


Leud founds the martial trumpet from afar, 
‘The watchful cavalry invett the ground; 

The beat of drums proclaim th? Approaching wary 
Whilit frighted he alds-bear the tidings round, 


The diftant hills on each horizon blaze 

With polifi’d arms, ang troops.in vai parade ; 
No ding’ ring terror either holt delays, 

To meet the foe in hoftile pomp array, 


Intrepid Mercer leads th’ embattled var, 
His great example ewry foldicr fires ; 
Thro’out the deep’ning line from 


man to man, 
The pule of glory 


ery bread lutpirce, 


Vou dV, M 


oh 
re) 
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Swift on the foe, the dauntlefs warrior {prings, 
Braves the loud cannon’s defolating force ; 
Dares the grim terrors of their circling wings, 
And ftrews the field with many a bleeding Corfe. 


But pierc’d he falls, he welters on the ground ; 
The ruffian foe rejoice with favage cries ; 

Phile recking bay’nets blufh from wound to wound, 
Stabbing the hero, as he vanquifh’d lies. 


A corps referv’d (tho’ panting for the deed) 
Indignant view’d the tragic fcene from far ; 
Onward they furious rufl’d with vengeful fpeed, 

Ply’d the loud cannon, and renew’d the ware 


Fore'd from their murd’ring work, the villains fly, 
Jn broken columns, o’er the bloody field ; 

Some breathlefs faint, fome maim’d expiring lie, 
While others trembling to the victors yield. 


Jn vain they fhun the vengeance of our arms, 
In vain the terrors of the war decline ; 

"The grateful chace cach patriot. bofom warms, 
And fhow’rs deftruétion on their routed lines 


Revenge appeas’d, with ample vitry crown'd, 





*or Metcer mangled, and for [afeict tain, 





ants ftrew the purp'ed ground, 
A grateful offing on the well fought plain. 
New, 
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Now, whet was virtue (which the jut admire) 
Soul of the Patriot, infling of the Brave ; 
Quench’d is that {park that fed the genial fire, 

And Mercer flumbers in the peaceful grave, 


Olympue’ tow'ring heights, thofe bleft abodes, 
Where Freedom theda her fair anfpicious ray, 

Glorious he feeks, and, mix'd with kindred gode, 
Breathes the. pure ether of eternal day, 
Philadelphta, Jen. 37, 17977, 


THE RISING GLORY OF AMERICA, 


No nore of Memphis and her mighty kings, 
Or Alexandria, where the Prolenies 
‘Taught golden Commerce to un fur] her faite, 
And bitl fair Science file :- no more of Greece, 
Where Learning next her carly vitit paid, 
And fpread her glories to ihume the Wyld mae 
No more of Athena, where the flourihhed, 
And faw her fons of mighty gening rifo— 
Smooth-flowing Plato, Socrates, and him 
Who with refittlets sloguence reviv'd 
Vhe {pirit of Liberty, and thook the thrones 
OF Macedon and Verfia’s haughty kings —_. 
No more of Rome, eolighten'’d Ly her brane, 
Kieth hineling there the fire uf eloquence 
And pociy divine, imperial Rome! ‘ 

. Mo: Whoie 
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whofe wide dominion reach’d o’er half the globe ¢ 
Whofe eagle flew o’er Ganges to the eaft, 
And in the weft far to the Britith ifles——— 
No more of Britain and her kings renown’d, 
Edwards and Henrys, thunderbolts of war; 
Her chiefs victorious o'er the Gallic foe 5. 
Yuttrious fenators, immortal bards, 
And wite philofophers, of thefe no more: 
A theme more new, tho’ not lefs noble, claims 
Our ev’ry thought on this anfpicious day, 
"The rifing glory of this wetteru world, 
Where now the dawning light of Science fpreads 
Her orient ray, and wakes the mufe’s fong j 
Where Freedom holds her facred ftandard high, 
And Commerce rolls her goiden tideg profule 
Of elegance, and ev'ry joy of life. 


Now thro? the veil of ancient daye ‘review. 
The period fam'’d, when firt Columbus touch’d 
The hore fo long unknown § thro’ various toils, 
Famine and death, the hero made his way, 
Fam'd Cabot too may claim our nobleit fong, 
Who from th’ Atlantic furge defery’d thefe fares, . 
As he coatted from the Mexic bay 
To Acady, and piny Labradore. 
Nor leis than him the mute would celebrate 
Bold Hudfon, femming to the Pare, thro’ feas 
Vex'd with contigual ilorms, thro’ the cold flraits, 

Where 
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Wheré Europe and America oppofe 
Their fhores contiguous, and the northern fea 
Contin’d, indignant, fwells and roars between. 
With thefe be nutiber’d in the litt of fame 
tuitions Raleigh, haplefs in his fate: 
Forgive me, Raleigh, if an infant mufe 
Borrows thy name to grace her humble firain 3 
By many nobler are tliy virtlies fung 3 
Envy‘no mote ttail-throw them in the fhade ; 
‘They pour new loftre on Britannia’s ifle. 
Thou too, advent’rons on th? Atlantic main, 
Burtt chro’ its hurms, and fair Virginia hail’d, 
‘The finpte natives tay thy cavivas flow, 
And gaz'd aloof upon the thady thie : 
For in her woods America contain’d, 
From times remote, a favage race of men, 
Shut from the light of fcience and of truth 
‘They wander’d blindfold-down the fteep of times 
Far from the reach of fame they liv’d unkuowa, 
In lifttefs flumber and inglorious eafe ; 
To them fair Scieni¢e never 6p’d her ftoree, 
Nor facréd Truth fiiblim’d the foul to Gods 
No fix’d abode their wand’ring genius knew, 
No golden harvett crown'd the fertile glebe ; 
No efty then adorn’d the river’s bank, 
Nor rifing turfet overlook’d the flream. 
Now view the profpeét chang’d ; far off at fea’ 
The mariner defcries our Spacious towns ;. 

- M 3 He. 
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He hails the profpect of the land, and views 
A new, a fair, a fertile world arife. 
But hear, my friends, and let us trace the fteps 
Ty which this recent happy world arofe 
"To this fair eminence of high renown, 
‘This height of wealth, of liberty and fame. 
By perfecution wrong’d, 
And Popith cruelty, our fathers came 
From Eurepe’s fhores to find this bleft retreat, 
Secure from tyranny and hateful man, 
For this they left their country and their friends, 
And plough’d th’ Atlantic waves in queft of peace; 
Sought out uncultivated tracks and wilds, 
And fram’d new plans of cities, governments, 
And fpacious provinces: why thould I name 
Thee, Penn, the Solan of our weftern lands? 
Sagacious legiflator, whom the world 
Admires, tho? dead: an infant colony, ., 
Nuis’d by thy care, now rifes o'er the reft, 
Like that tall pyramid on Memphis’ ftrand 
O’er all the leffer piles, they alfo great, 
Why fhould I name thofe heroes fo well known 
Who peopled all, the reft from Canada 
To Georgia’s further coafts, Weft Florida, 
Or Apalachian mountaius? Yee Iudiaa tribes, 
‘With deadly malice arm’d, and black defign, 
Oft murder’d half the haplefs colonies. 


‘What heart but mourns the untimely fate of Wolfe, 
Who 
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Who dying, conquer’d; or he who bravely fell 
By Monangahela and the Ohio’s ftream ! 
What could avail, O Braddock, then the flame, ° 
The gen’rous flame which fir’d thy martial foul! 
What could avail Britannia’s warlike troops, 
Choice fpirits of her ifle? What could avail 
America’s own fons? The tkulking foe 
Hid in the foreft lay, and fought fecure. 
What could the brave Virginians do, o fer-power'd 
By fuch vaft numbers, and their leader dead! 
*Midtt fire and death they bore him from the field, 
Where in his blood full many a hero lay. 
*T wag. there, O Halket, thou fo nobly fell! 
Thrice valiant Halket, early fon of fame } 
But why, alas, commemorate the dead! 
And pals thofe glorious heroes by, who yet 
Breathe the fame air, and fee the light with us? 
A Wafhington now lives, among the fons 
Of fame well known, bright as the morning ftar 
Among the leffer tights; 3 apatriot fill’d 
In ail the glorious arts of peace and war. 
--~—-Enough of war; more noble riches flow 
From agriculture, and th’ induftrious fwain 
Who tills the fertile vale, or mountain’s brow ; 
Nor lefs from golden commerce flow the ftreams 
Of richeft plenty on our finiling land. 
Far to the Eaft our fleets on traffic fail, 
And to the Weft, thro’ boundlefs feas, which not 

M4 Old 
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Old Rome, nor Tyre, -nor-mightier Carthage knew, 
Daughter of Conmnerce, from the hoary deep 
New-York, emerging, rears her lofty domes, 
And bails from far her num’rous thips of trade, 
Jike fhady forefta rifing on the waves. 

And Philadelphia, miftrefs of our world, 

‘The feat of arts, of feience, and of fame, 
Devives her grandeur from the pow’r of trade. 
Rail, happy city ! where the mufes ftray, 

Where deep philofophy convenes her fons, 

Ard opens all her fecrets.to their view-#: 
Amcriga! O happy land! the laf, 

‘The beit of countries, where the arts fhall rife, 
And grow luxuiant ; for ev’n now we boaft 

A Franklin, thill'd in deep philofophy s 

A genius : _aa th’ cleétric fire, : 
Bright as the light’ning’s. flahh, explain'’d $9 wel 
By him, the rival of Britanmia's fage. 

This is aland where the more noble ligtit 

of holy revelation beams ; the ftar 

Which rofe from Judah lights our tkies : we-feel 
Its influence, as once did Paleitine 

And Gentile lands, where now theruthlefs ‘Turk, 
‘Wrapt up in darknefs, fleeps dull life away, 
7 Tis true, no human eye can penetrate 

The veil obfcure, and in fair light difclos’d 
Behold the feenes of dark futurity ; 


Yer if we reafon from the courfe of things, 
And 


C 253 7 

: And downward trace the vettiges of time;. 

The mind prophetic grows, and pierces far: 
Thro’ ages yet unborn. We faw the flates: 

And mighty empires of the Eaft arife, 

In fwift fuccefion from the Affyrian 

To Macedon and Rome}. in Britain thence: 
Dominion drove her car ;. the ftretch’d her reigns 
O’er many ifles, wide feas, and peopled lands. 
New, in the Weft, a continent’ appears 3. 

oA Newer world new Opena to her view ; 

She haftene onward to th’ Americ fhores, 

And bids a feene of recent wonders rife; 

New flatesy>new etepives, Bitlis vace of men 
High rais’d in glory ; cities and people 
Nom’rous as fand upon the ocean fhore, 

Th’ Ohio then thail glide By many a town 

OF note 5. and where the Miffifippi ftream,. 

Py foretts thacled, now rugs weeping on, 
Nations thall grow, and tates not lefs in fame 
Than Greece and Rome of. old::. we tow thall boat: 
Our Alexanders, Pompeys, heroes: 7 
‘That in the womb of time yet donnant lie, 
Waiting the Joyful hour for life and light, 

Far ia the Arétic fries a Peterfburgh, 

A Bergen, or Archangel lifts its Spires 
Cliring with ice ; far in the Wet appearg: 

A new Palmyra or an Ecbatan ; 

And 1n the South I feea Babylon, 

: Mis A Nineveh: 
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A Nineveh where Oronoque defcends 
With waves difcolour’d from the Andes high, 
Winding.himfelf around an hundred ifles, 
Where {plendid buildings glitter o’er his tide. 
To mighty nations fhall the people grow, 
Who cultivate the banks of many a flood, 
In cryftal currents poured from the hills 
Call’d Apalachio, to lave the fands 
Of ‘Carolina, Georgia, and the plains 
Stretch’d out from thence far to the burning line, 
St. John’s, or Clarendon, or Albemarle. 
And thou, Potowmack, navigable ftream, 
Rollingthy waters thro’ Virginia’s groves, 
Shall vie with Thames, the Tiber, or the Rhine s 
For on thy banks I fce an hundred towns, 
And the tal veflels wafted down thy tide ; 
Hoarfe Niagara’s ftfeam, now roaring on 
Thro’ woods and rocks, and broken mountains ton 
In days remote far from their ancient beds, 
Hy fome great monarch taught a better courfe ; 
Orclear’d of cataracts, fhall flow beneath 
Unnumber’d boats, and merchandize and men: 
And from the coafts of piny Labradore, 
A thoufand navies crowd before the gale, 
And fpread their commerce to remoteft lands, 
Or bear their thunder round the c« nguer’d worlds 


to _ Ar 
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Aad here fair Freedom fhall or ever reign, 
I fee a train, a glorious train appear, 
OF patriots plac’d in equal fame with thofe’ 
Who nobly fell for Athens or for Ronte; 
The fons of Bofton, refolute and brave, : 
Wo, when their country’s caufe thall need, whe! 

fome : 

Mad tyrant, with oppreffive hand, thall dare 
T” infringe their rights, will refolutely brave 
His dark defigns, or ftruggling, nobly die. 
‘The firm fupporters of our injur’d rights 
Shall lofe their iplendors in the brighter beams 
Of patriots fam’d, and heroes yet unborn, 


I fee a Homer and a Milton rife 

To all the pomp and majeity of fong, 

Which gives immortal vigour t® the deeds 

Atchiev’d by heroes in the field of fame, 

A fecond Pope, like that Arabian bird 

Of which no age can boaft but one, may yet 

Awake the mufe by Schuylkill’s filent ftreamy 

And bid new foreits bloom along her banks. 

And Sufquehanna’s rocky ttream unfung, 

In bright meander winding round the hills, 

Where firft the mountain nymph fweet Echo heard : 

The uncouth mufic of my rural lay, 

Shall yet re-murmur to the tragic fountd 

OF iccg heroic, when in future days; - ‘ 
Mo “Some 
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Sonic yoble Hampden rifes into fame: 
Now in the bow'rs of Tufcororah’s hills, ~ 
As once on Pindus, all the mufes ftray ; ; 
‘New Theban bards high foaring reach the tkics, z 
And fivim along thro’ azure freams of air. 
Or Roanoke’s and James's limpid waves, * 
How {weet their mnfic murmurs in the gale! 
Another Denham celebrates their flow 
In gliding numbers and harmonious lays. 
And when a train of rolling years are paft, 
(So fang the exil’d Seer in Patmos ifle,) 
A new Jerufalem fent down from heav’n 
Shall grace our happy earth + perhaps this land, 
Whote virgin bofom fhall then receive, tho’ late, 
Myriads of faints, with their Almighty King, 
To live and reign a thoufand years, 
‘Yhence call’d Millerfhium. , Paradife anew 
Shall fourith; no dang’rous tree or deathful 
Fruit thall grow ; no tempting ferpent to 
Allure the foul from native innocence 
Wo thifile here, or briar, or thorn hall {pring 
Earth’s curfe before: the lion and the Jamb, 
Jn matual friendhhip fink’d, fhall browze the farub 5 
And tim’rous deer with ralsid tygera ftray 
er mead, or lefty hill, or graffy plain. 
The happy peaple, free fram fecend death, 
Shall find fecure repofe. Such days the world, 
And fuch America, thou firfi may Lave, 

Wheo 
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‘When ages yet to come have run their round}. 


And future years of blHs alone remain, 


This is thy praife, America, thy pow’rs 
Hail, happy land! by fcience vifited, 
The feat of empire and of freedom too 3. 
The final fage, where time fhall introduce 
Renowned charaéters, and glorious 
Of high invention, and of wond’rous arts. 
Which not the ravages of Time thal] wafte,. ° 
"Till he himfelf has rim his long career ; 
‘Till final Ruin, with her fiery car, 
Rides o’er creation, and all nature’s works 
Are loft in chaos, and the womb of night! 


ON THE PROSPECT OF ARTS AND SCI. 


ENCES IN AMERICA, 


WRITTEN NEAR FIFTY YEARS AGO BY THE CE 
LEBRATED DR, GEORGE BERKELEY, DEAN OF 
DERRY, AND AFTERWARDS LORD BISHOP OF 


CLOYNE, WHILE HE WAS IN AMERICA, 


"THE mute, difgufted at an age and clime 
Barren of every glorious theme, 

In diitant lands now waits a better time, 
Producing fubje&ts worthy fame. 


ta 
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In happy climes, where from the gesial fun 
And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfue, 
The force of art by nature feems out-done, 
And fancied beauties by the true: 


In happy climes, the feat of innocence, 
Where nature guides, and virtue rules : 

‘Where men fhall not impofe for truth and fenfe, 
The pedantry of courts and fehools; 


There fhall be feen another golden age, 
The rife of empire and of arte, 

"The good and great infpiring epic ragey 
The wifett heads and noblett hearts ; 


Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay: 
"Such as the bred when frefh and young, 
When heav’nly flame did animate her clay, 
By future ages fhall be fang. 


Weftward the cousfe of empire takes its way: 
The four firit acts already paft, 

A fifth shall clofe the drama with the day 3 
Time’s nobleft offspring is the lafte 
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IM PROM P T WV. 
LOGIC AND MORALS 
ARDRESGED TO LORD SHELBURNE, 
th vie Jate Reform,” faid his Lordthip in the Houfe of Peers, 
& more has been done than was promifed ; for great part 
+ 4€ might have been eluded.” x 
By promifes Shelburne can ne’er come to fhame 3 
To elude and perform, he proves are the fame ;_ 
Be this his ftate-maxim, he’ll fhine in this art, 
His head yields fuch logic, fuch morals his heart : 
Rail no more then ye factions, but candidly own, 
North, or Wentworth, ne’er gave fuch fupport to 
the throne ! 


ANOTHER 
“®N SEEING GENERAL ARNOLD AGAIN AT COURT, 
THE DAY THAT LORD SHELBURNE KISSED 
BRAND& ON HIS LATE APPOINTMENT. 


IN Wentworth’s fplendour, Arnold kept his den 5 
In Shelburne’s twilight, lo! he crawls again ¢ 


ie) D F, 
ADDRESSED TO GENERAL ARNOLD. 


WELCOME one Arnold to our hore ! 


Thy deeds cn Fame’s ftrong pinions bore, 
Spread 
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Spread loyalty and reafon + 
© ! hadfuccefs thy projects crown’d, 
Proud Wathington had bit the ground, 
And Arnold punifh’d treafon, 


Around you prefs the facred band, 
Germain will kneel to kifs your hand, 
Galloway his plaudits blend ; 

Sir Hugh wilf hug you to his heart, 
The tear of joy from Twitcher ttart, 
And Cockburn hail hia friend. 


Since you the royal levees grace, 

Joy breaks thro’ Denbigh’s difmal face, 
Sir Guy looks brifk, and capers 5 
Grave Amherit teems with brilliant jedts, 
The refugees are Stormont’s guefts, 

His wine’s a cure for vapours. 


Mild Abingdon fhouts out your,praife,, 
Burgoyne himéfelf will tune his lays, 
To fing your fkill in battle ; 
Greater than Hans who écal’d the Alps,. 
Or Indian chiefs who brought him fealps,. 
Inflead of Yankce cattle. 


For camp or cabinet you’re made, 
A Juckey’s half'a courticr’s trade,. 


And: 
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And you've inftingtive art ; 
Although your outfide’s not fo drett, 
Bid Mansfield dive into your breatt, 

And then report your heart. 


What think you of this rapid war ? 
Perhaps you'll fay we’ve march’d too far, 
(And {par’d when we fhould kill;) 
Was it by courfing to and fro, 
That, Sackville beat the daring foe, 
Or bravely ftanding ‘till ? 


Heroic Sackville, calm and meek, 
Tho’ Ferdinando finote his cheek, 
He never fhook his {pear : 
(That fpear in Gallic blood freth dyed) 
But, like Phemittocles, he cryed, 
Frappez, * mon prince !—but hear, 


As yet we've met with trifling croffes, 
And prov'd our force e’en by our loffes, 
(Conquett or death's the word :) 
Britons, ftrike home !—He this your boaft, 
After two gallant armies loft, 
Sir Henry—hasa third. 


* The author had this anecdote from Sir Jj. drwin. See 
Plutarch's Lives, 4 


Wora 
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Worn out with toils and great defigns, 
Germain to you the feals refigns, 
Your worth fuperior owns ; 
Would rev’rend Twitcher now retreat, 
We ftill might keep a greater fleet, 
By bribing o’er Paul Jones. 


O’er Twitcher’s breaft, and Germain’s too, 
Fix Edward's ftar and ribbon blue, 

To ravifh all beholders ; 
‘That when to heaven they get a call, 
Their ftars (like Eli’s cloak) may fall 

On Paul’s and Arnold’s fhoulders, 


Carmarthen, ope your facred gates, 
The gen’rous, valiant Germain waits, 
Who held the Atlantic fteerage : 
(He'll thine a jewel in the crown) 
When Arnold knecks all traitors down, 
He, too, fhall have a Peerage! 


Should faithlefs Wedderburne decline 
‘To rank his name, Germain, with thine, 
This truth (unfeed) D’ll tell you, 

Rife a Scotch Peer—right weel 1 ween, 
You'll foon be chofe—one of fixteen,——~ 
Dare Grafton then expel you? 


AMERICA, 
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AMERICA, 
AN ODE 
TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND. 
WRITTEN IN 1776, 


"AAN By piernoS’ dr’ td axgortyu* 

Mndi wp@ drug Snabevles 

MipabnoSe résgnvg* andé wel’ sion 

Shs Zs bpdis sig dorpoontloy 

Tia’ sietCarer’ wh OaT, cattros 

Bijadis ct'rage aDovlas yep, 

Kix ikai@yns, Bot Aabgais, 

Els cemégevloy Meluey &rng 

"Byamrandsor® bm’ arcing. 

“ESCHYLUE, 
how 
Fr o’cr the wefern azure main, 

The adverfe coaft, about to gain, 

Appear’d the fatal barks that bore 
Our hoftite legions to a kindred fhore. 

Sunk was the fun, and dark the feas; 

The wild waves murmur’d round the prow; 
And diftnal founds were wafted in the breeze, 
Confus’d alarms, and thrieks of diftant woe. 

* Fix’d, as rooted in the tide, 

Each keel at once forgot to glide: 

Pale horror damp'd the watchful pilot’s brow; 
Huth’d were the winds above, and fill’d the floods 
below, : 


I. 2: 
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As from behind the ftorm 
The pale moon glimmers with malignant light, 
Sudden an aery form 
Glane’d on their ftartled eyes, athwart the night. 
‘The femblance fad and meek it bore 
Of him, whom to the defert fhore 
Religion led, and Freedom’s holy flame. 
* There Juftice pote’d her equal fcate, 
Taught favage chiefs her thrine to hail, 
And wreath’d her bloadlefs useis 


I. 3. 
“ Fled are the hours of peace ! 
* From Bofton’s plain the flames arife 
‘© With ruddy horror blaze the weftern ties 5 
“ Nor yet,” he cries, ‘* they ceafe. 
© T hear the clarion’s ‘dire alarms ; 
«* Her thoufand warriors Freedom arms + 
« From the bleak Atlantic main 
*¢ To dark Ontario’s piny fhore ; 
“© From Gcorgia’s citron groves and fertile plain ; 
«| To Ohio’s ftream I fee their myriads pour. 

* The moderation and good faith of the founder of Pennfyt- 
vania is yet remembered by the Indians. They call him ther 
father Penn, and every difpute of tueirs with that colony has 
been fetthed amicably, without blood'hed ; which has been owe 
ing as much to their refpedt for its legiflator as to the eqhitable cori- 


duct of its inhabitants, 
“ Before: 
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€ Before them Conqueft lifts her fpear $ 
“* On the broad bafe of equal laws, : 
«* By Wifdoin fix’d, the rifing ftates appear ; 
 Juftice avows, anétheaven afferte their caufe. 
“ Brightening thro’ ages the fair profpect glows, 
** Nor long futurity reveals the diftant clofe, 


Wo. 
But thou, thy » fuppliant fons afar 
“© Who vexeft with injurious war, 
$s Unnatural mother, hear thy doom ! 
*¢ Devoted Britain, mark thy ills to come ! 
“¢ Enfeebled by Corruption’s fway, 
s S& Bhe puin of a mighty fate, 
** Unhonour’d flalt thou fink to fwift decay + 
“" Each art, each virtue, fled, that made thee great. 
“Torn from its bafe thy column lies, 
“ Forgotten all thy victories ; 
“ In the throng’d port-thy crofs is feen no more ; 
* Loft are thy boafted Jaws, o’erthrowa thy balanc’d 
“ pow’r, 


I 2. 
“© To peaceful realms the fword : 
*« In evil hour the proud Iberian bore; 
** Tho empires own'd him Lord, 
** And wealth uncounted fivell’d his fatal ftore, 
*® We atk but for peace, liberty avd fafery.” 
Addict of the Congres te the People of E 





From 
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. s¢ From * Cufco’s mournful vale the cries 
“ Of guiltlefs blood afcend the fkies ; © 

&¢ To mutual flaughter ruth the frantic band: 
66 The fathers crimes their offspring bear, 
¢ The tardy vengeance ftill they fear, 

& Whilc bigot flavery waftes the deftin’d land. 


I. 3. 
s¢ Spirits of heroes old, 
* Who erft your country’s rights affail’d 
4¢ Challeng’d in arms ; ‘and now heayen’s guardian | 
«© fhield Raa 
© Over ftruggling freedom holds 
\  Refcuing her unpolluted fhrine, 
¢ In other climes her fons ye join. 


® The mafacre of the innocent Peruvians, at the famous 
interview of their emperor with Pizgrro and his Spaniards, in 
the valley near Cufco, was quickly followed and revenged by . 
the cruclties attending the civil wars in that cowatry among 
the conquerers. Pizarro, after facrificing Almagro to his am- 
bition, who hat been his friend, and his original pastrer in 
the conquett of Peru, was himfelf affafinated, at noon, in his 
palace, by the nephew and partifans of his rival, That fordid 
and crvct avarice which firft carried the fword thither, curned it 
againft every one by whofe death the ruffians could hepe for 
sore inhuman. 





plunder ; and hiftory affurds fearce any th 
cd fromm each othery 







aud perfidious than what the Spaniard, & 
evcept the miferies they i. before aiflittcd on the mild and 


helplafs Ladians, 


“¢ Heaven 
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‘* Heaven her blazing portal fpreads ; 
*¢ Shafts of glory pierce the night; 
“« Lo! the bright van the * royal patriot leads, 
‘* Founder of Jaws, and arbiter of right ; 
** Penfive his brow, as when oppreft 
“* By Danifh pride his realm he view’d: 
“* Girt with his peers ¢ Fitawalter lifts his creft, 
“© With ¢ him, who ill-ftar’d Henry’s arms 
** withftood ; 
“ See Spencer's foe, fierce Lancatter |} appear, 
* And § Kent too carly flain, and Treffel’s ** brow 
“© fevere. 


* Alfred was the firt who compile! a body of laws for the 
whole kingdom, Blackfone’s Introduétion. 

4 The lester of the baron: who compelled Kiog Join to 
fign Maona Charta. 

} Simon de Moutrord, Earl of Leiceier, headed the Oppos 
nents of Henry TL, ‘ 

Wt The Eail of Lancatter was printival of the league againg 
the Spencers, favourites of Edward If, who ruined that unfore 
tunate prince, by al 





uating the affections of his people, 

§ Edmund, Earl of Kent, was a young. man of an amiable 
charaéter, and of the blocd royal, He joined in the oppofition 
tu the Spencers, but was aftery 





Ss pot to death by the intrigue 
of the queen mother of Edward HI, for endeavouring te remove 
her and Mortimer from the itation they had ufurped and filed 
fo it, 

PR William Treflel, Chif Jufice f England, was Samed * 
(aT. their 
teary ut his depofiti-r, and to renounce their allestiance te hin 


Qhow 





piecerator of the people, 10 reLon back t» Ed: 
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Ul 1. 
© Frowning from Chalgrave’s fanguige field, 
*¢ In timely death hia virtue feal’d, 
s: * The right he bled for, to maintain ; 
«¢ Hampden in fun-bright mail augments the train. 
** Vidtims of Stuart’s bigot pride ; 
*¢ Nor are ye abfent, generous pair, 
4¢ + In many a year of adverfe fortune tried, 
%¢ Leicefter’s firm fon, and Bedford’s gentle heir. 


® He was killed in a fkirmith in the beginning of the civil: 
wars, while the parliament's crufe was yet that of liberty and the 
people, There feems a great fimiliary in the cafes of Hamp 
den refofing the payment of thip-money, and the American de~ 
nial of parliamentary taxation, The Britith parliament feems 
to fiand nearly in the fame relation to America, as the King to 
the people of England ; each poifeffis @ conftitutional fupre- 
macy, which invefls them with the moft important powers 5 
but each is bound to abitain front invading a right which our 
j-the oly fure de- 





conftitution exrrefsly referves 10 the peep 
fence agaiuit the dcfpotifm of a king at home, or a 
diflance, 





4 Whoever has fern the letters of Algernon Sydney, will 
eqfily eltimate the worth of that traly great charadter, A mo= 
deen reader will be much flack with the fullowing paffage 
from one of his father, the Earl of Leicefer. “ It was not 
“ Gail's will that the King thould follow the advre TI gave 
shim, to accommodate his differences with the Sce and not 
“to make war, where oothing was to be gained, and mach 
* ndcht be Lite 

- © Joia’d 
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« Join'd in love, in fate ye fell ! 

$+ Still the ju mufe your fame fhall tell, 
« Where Freedom holds on earth her hallow’d feat ; 
“* And nations yet unborn the pious ftrains repeats 


IX, 2. 


“© Ye too, they cry, be bold! 
*¢ Uncheck’d by fecret guile, or force abhorr’d, 
Your chattee’d rights uphold ; 
. & And dauntlefs brave the mercenary fword, 
*¢ To heaven Oppreffion rears her head, 
“* Her fcourge the proftrate kingdoms ‘dread ; 
*¢ But fhort her rule, and fleeting is her hour. 
“« The rod avenging Juftice bears, 
*¢ And when are paft the appointed years, 
 Smites with a giant’s force, and quells her power, 


HI. 3. 


“© Fait by the fapphire throne 
* Its adamant beam the balance fways, 
** In which the deeds of men th’ Eternal weig's: 
** Thence the decrees are known 
‘¢ That fet the fuffering nations free, 
** And bear to virtue victory. 


Vor. IV. N “« Cherifh 
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‘+ Cherith deeds by.heaven approv'd, 
‘© And virtues equal to thy doom. 
st Shrice happy land! Sec on thy plains belov’d 
46 * The facred mufe her promis’d feat aflumes 
© As o'er the main thy towers arife, 
© Spreading their falutary light 5 
,* And blefs with hope the weary’d feaman’s cyes, 
Worn with th’Atlantic ftorm,and wrapt in night, 
« "Thy genial breaft fhall Sill the unhappy gregt, 
“ Refuge of injurdworth,and freedom’s laft retreat.” 


PROPOSAL FOR A NEW DICTIONARY. 


"THERE are in every language, ancient and,mo- 
dern, certain heterogeneous words, and anomalous 
exprefiions, which render it more difficult to be ae- 
quired by ftudents and foreignerss than even the moft 
Hicentious idiomatic phrafes,’ or the moft irregular 
combination of fentences. “In vain may the labo- 
rious lexicograptier boat of “having traced every ra- 
dical word through a collateral ferie- of parallel 
mifications. ‘The philologift till toils with hopelefs 








# Lhe ns like thefe in Am 
progrefs of the arts durng their continuaace, they make abun 


eer COE may retard the 


ce, by forcing the minds of wen to vncemmon 





+ ftrength thes acquired carrot Feil of producing 









at of 


inveitigation, 
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“{oveftigation, and finds himfelf bewildered in the 
maze of petty famitiarity, and entangled in collo- 
quia barbarifms, ‘Fhe ebullitions of convivial or 
epiflolary humour, and the {allies of dramatic hila« 
rity, the lucubrations of the peradical effayift, the 
fportive vein, and dry intelligence of our diurnal, 
ye moturnal, and hebdoniadal hifturians, are aloft tea 
tally unintelligible, for want of an adequate inter- 
’ pretation, To rémedy this defect in Enghith litera 


tufey Vhave, with infinite labour, compiied a, vor 





cabulary or gloffiry, intended asa fapplement to 2 
Jarger 
““faretee,.that the idle and illiterate will complain that 
T have encreafed their Iahours, by endeavouring to 
diminifh them ; and that I have explained what is 
more ealy, by what is more difficult —Jgnotum 
ignotms. 1 expect, on the other hand, the liberg 
acknowledgments of the Iearned.» He who is bu- 
tied in tcholaftic retirement, fecluded from the af- 
fembties of the gay, and remote from the circles of 
the polite, will at once comprehend the definitions, 














and be.grateful for fuch a feafonable and neceffasy 
elucidation of his mother-tongue, Annexed to this 


letter is a fhort fpecimen of the work, thrown toges 


ther in a vagne and defultory manher, not even ade: 
hering to alphabetical coveatenation, ~The whole 


s 


and more folenin dictionary. It is eafy to” 


will be compriled in, two folio volumes, and will ap- - 


pear fome time withia the enfuing twenty years. | 


N22. In 
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In the mean-while, fubfcriptions are taken in at alf 
the moft eminent bookfellers in London and Weft. 
minfter ; of whom may be learnt all further particus 
lars relative to this arduous and important unders 
taking. 


SPECIMEN, 
Higzledy-piggledy—Conglomeration and confufione 
Hurly-burly-~ Extreme tumult and uproar. 
Scribble-/crabblem=-Pages of inanity, 

See faw—Alternate preponderation. 
Tittleatattle——Futile converfation: 
Mum-chance—Mental torpidity, 

Fee! Fau! Fum-Gigantic intonations. 


Arfy-varfy | Ao inverfion of capitals and fundae 
Topfy-turry J mentals. 


Hobble-de-hoy—Adolefcence, between the period of 
puberty and virility, - 

Tit for Tat—Adequate retaliation, 

Shitly-(bally—Hefitation and frefolution. 

Willy-ni y—The execution of an ac maugre the con- 
fent of another, 

Dinghe-daigh—Aevial fufpenfion. 

Hurry-feurry—lnordinate precipitation, 

Riddimeree—An enigmatic exordium. 

Ding-dong—Tintinnabulory chimes, ufed metapho- 
sically to fignify dilpatch and vehemence. 


Tog-rag | The loweft plebeians.—See bafe-born, ang 
Riftrof Sewn of the earth, 
: N iicguiep 


( 273) 


a 
Nincompoop } Afinine wretches. 


Ninnyhummer 

Hocus-pocus—P{eudo-necromancy, 

Senminy-cremming !—An ematculate obteftation. 

Rigmaroh—Difcourfe, incoherent and thaptodical, 

Zig-zag—Traniverfe angles. , 

Crinkunecrankum—Lines of irregularity and invola- 
tion, — . 

Helter fieltr—quafi b lariter & celeriter, fignifying mo- 
tidn of equal jocumdity and velocity. 

Holge-podcemA culinary mixture’ of heterogeneous 
ingredients, applied metaphorically to all 
difcordange combinations, 

* * o & * * * * . 


Philological difquifitions are but ill adapted to the 
readers of a fugacious paper, Having, therefore, 
already given a fufficient indication of my purpofe to 
the philofopher, the academic, and the fcholar, I 
fhall at prefent add nq further interpretations ; but 
in order to convince the learned of the neceffity and 
importance of the work announced to them, I thall 
fomewhat enlarge the catalogue of terms that demand 
explication ; which, like bafe metal among legiti- 
mate coin, have, by long ufage, become current, in 
our language; and without which the commerce of 
the world, or even the traffic of latters, ean with 
difficulty be maintained either with profit or delecta~ 
tion, To explain them may be fome glory: it 

; Nz would 
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would be more fubfantial fame: to. contribute to 


their extirpation. 


CATALOGU Ee 


Withy-wathy, 
Mefs-medley, 
Fiddle-faddle, 
Stap-daih, 
Slap-bang, 
Houm-drum, 
Heruni-fcarum, 
Rantum-feantum, 
Vit-pat, 
Chit.chaty 
Prittle-prattle, 
Hoity-ioity, 
Vip-top, 
Nubble-bubble, 
Humptdy-dumptdy, 
Hugyer-mugger, 
Hiccius-doccius, 
Shiddlecum-th—e, . 
Knick-nack, 
Pell-mell, 
Whipper-fnapper, 


Tt is cafy, from this 


Hoddy-doddy, 
Niddy-noddy, 
Huft-bluff, 
‘Tory-rorr, 
Whilky-fritky, 


” Snickerfnee, 


Tuzzy-muzzy, 
Gimininy-gomminy, 
Wig-van, 
Flim filam, 
Nainby-pamby, 
Hob or Nob, 
“Bamboozle, 
Hordy-gurdy, 
Hum-itrum, 
Diddle-daddile, 
Humbug, 
Snip-fnap, 
Full-but, 
Fal-lal, 
Rolly-poly, &c. &e« 





fpecimen, to fuppofe exten- 


fion and amplification. Ysinted authoritics will be 


fubjoined 
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fubjoined as vouchers, for the exiftence of every 
term and word that fhall be cited, and its various 
fignifications, where there are more than one, pto- 
perly explained, He who writes the dictionary of 
any tongue, may be confidered as labouring ina 
coalemine: but he who collects the refute of a lan- 
guage, claims more than ordinary commiferatiun, 
and may be faid to fift the cinders. 

. LextpHANeSs 


A PERSIAN SONG, 
TRANSLATED BY BIR WILLIAM JONESe 


SWEET maid, if thon wouidd charm my fight, 
And bid thefe arms thy neck infold 5 

Yhitreiy cheek, that lily hand 

Would give thy poet more delight 

‘Phan all Bocara’s vaunted go:d, 

"Phan all the gems of Samarcand, 


Boy, let yon * liquid ruby flow, 
And bid thy penfive heart be glad. 
Whate’er the frowning zealots fay,. 
"Pell them their Eden cannot fhow 
A firean fo clear as Roenabad, 

A bow’r fo fweet as Mofellay- 


* A meleed ruby is a commen periphrafis for wine in the 
Perfian poctry, See Hafez, Ode 22. ° 


Nee eh? 


ee ee 
Oh! when thefe fair, perfidious maids, 
Whofe eyes our fecret haunts infeft, 
Their dear deftruétive charms difplay, 
Bach glance my tender breaft invades, 
And robs my wounded foul of reft, 
As Tartars feize their deftin’d prey. 


In vain with love our bofoms glow ; 
Can all our tears, can all our fighe, 
New luftre to thofe charms impart ? 
Can cheeks where living rofes blow, 
Where nature fpreads her richelt dyeta, 
Require the borrow’d glofs of art? 


Speak not of fate—ah! change the theme, 
And talk of odours, talk of wine, 

"Talk of the flow’rs that round us bloom: 
*Yis alla cloud, ’tis all a dream 3 

To love and joy thy thoughts confine, 

Nor hope to pierce the facred gloom. 


Beauty has fuch refiftlefs pow’r, 

"That ev’n the chafte Egyptian dame ® 
Sigh’d for the blooming Hebrew boy : 
For her how fatal was the hour, 
When to the banks of Nilus came, 

4+ A youth fo lovely and fo coy: 


© Zeleikha, Potiphar's wife. $ Jofeph, 
Bus, 
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But, ah! {weet maid, my counfel hears 
(Youth fhould attend when thofe advife . 
Whom long experience renders fage) 
While mufic charms the ravith'd ear, 
While fparkling cups delight our eyes, 
Be gay, and fcorn the frowns of age. 


What cruel anfwer have I heard ! 
' And yet, by heav’n;-¥ love thee fill : 
Can aught ie: erdel: from thy tip? 
Yet fay, how fell that bitter word, 
From lips which ftreams of fweetnefs ‘Al, 
“Which nought but drops of honey fip? 


Go boldly forth, my fimple lay, 

Whofe accents flow with artlefs eafe, ~- 
Like orient pearls at random ftrung ; 

Thy notes are fwect, the damfels fay, 

But, oh! far fweeter, if they pleafe, 

The nymph for whom thefe notes are fung. 


Ws FROM 


oe 


OUR TO CELBRIDGE, 


iy si z 





ideas. “There ig, 


any citi MC anor 
at my ‘either comet intro 












ne to two ladies wlio-happened to be at that time 
a in- Dublin. The name of Mrs. Greville is 
“too well known in the world of tafte and fathion to 
depend for celebrity on the perithable memorial of'a ~ 
pore ‘itinerary; and Mrs. Jephfon pofteffes all _ 
the powers of captivation, without brandithing any 
-of the weapons of allurement. Thad | 7 inti- 
-mated to thefe ladies my. fatiety of the town, and my 
~-with for a rural excurfion, when Mrs. Greville offered 
- mea place in ee which had. been. inh.o padeted 








Jonel Marlay, acelbridge. The eein Tafter- ; 
awards found to be the brother of Colonel Marlay, _ 
whofe villa was to be the Calpe of our peregrination 5 






_ road to Celbridge, I obferved | many ftately manfions, 

~ gnany well@difpofed enclofures, and more towering 

_ » plantations than-any eye but that of a native of 

_. Séotland could difcover im the black circumference 
_ of the whole Caledonian horizon. a4 6 ee: og 
- received from. the trantient contemplation of he 
-feenes, was often-interrupted by the fight of tat- 

* tered mendicants, who crawled from their hamlets of — 


~ mud on the way eee for charity, or toga: 
: 2 Gn 
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| in torpid fufpenfion at the ordinaty phan Lon-of 
a paffing equipage. National reflections are ‘always 
illiberal, and often ill-founded; the poverty of the — 
lower clafs of people in Ireland is generally im- 
puted to lazinefs ; but fagacity will not reft fatisfied — 
i with fach a folution, efpecially when it is confidered 3 





- 


- that the rifque of a halter-is intuitively preferable to 
the certainty of famine, and that the rags of thefe 
miferable bipeds might be mended with le{¥ trouble _ i 
than they are worn ; and in a thorter time than, if - 
they are fhaken off, they can again be indued, ‘This 


remark muft however occur toeyery fojourner in Ire« t 

“het, ceabe. tranfitions in the feale of opulence are“ 

r - by means gradual asin England, from abundance to j 
competency, from luxury to convenience,’ ‘from the 

j elegancies to the neceflaries of life ; but from fuper- — 

% fluities to indigence,, from the riot of profufion to 


the fouleft dregs of fqualidity and wretchedaels; fo 
| ~ __-that.there feems to.bg few intermediate links in the 
f 





great defcending chain of property. When the ftre- 
pituofity of total progréffion rendered the modulation 
of ordinary difcourfe inaudible, the ladies and the 
dean hait recourfe to fong, that we might not rely ze 
folely for our entertainment onthe gratification of . 
vifion ; the dean began by chaunting fome yerfes of a 
a fublime anthem, in a ftrain of harmony, which 
might have excited extraordinary emotions in a’Web- 

: a Dee 















a ea ee es 
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which he takes great delight, and is very fefa> His 
cloathing was of goats-fkins faftened together withr 
“eather thongs, and girt round the middle by a fafh, 
which he had wern in all the late wars. Since his 
‘retirement he had never thaved his beard, which hung. 
below his waift, and was quite white, though his age 
was but little on the dutky fide of fifty, His love of 
fequeftration beiag generally known, his gate was 
Seldom betieged with idle vifitors, and many were. 
deterred from approaching it by the fear of’a twelve 
pounder planted at the orifice of a fide-wall, com- 
-manding the entrance to the manfion ; this piece of 
ordnance being loaded up to the muzzle with boiled 
potatoes, fpontaneoufly difcharged its vegetable am- 
munition in the faces of all who laid hold of his 
knocker without bufinefs or invitation, 


This account was fo choaked with colloquial bars 
barifim_and idiomatic anomaly, that I had fome trou- 
ble to feledt a little grain of the narrator’s ‘meaning 
from the rank exuberance of his unweeded didion. 
Tn a fhore time afterwards we fet forwards, and are 
rived at the place of our deflination. My curiofity 
was firft excited by the aperture in the wall, which 
Yhight have been intended for the purpofe mentioned 
by my communicative landlord; but as the party 
came by invitation, E had little fear of fuflering by : 
any-‘udden explofion, ay plas oe 

- * Colonet 
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Coronel Marlay met us foon after our entrance, 
‘and received us with that polite and difengaged affae- 
bility more Proper to the charaéter of a foldier anda 
‘gentleman than to the favage rufticity of difcontent~ 
and folitude, - 


Though it is too commonly the pra&ice of come 
pilers of journals to fwell their meagre pages with 
unimportant events and trivial circumftances, to pre~ 
fent little to the reader but what was too obvious to 
efcape notice, or too infignificant to deferve it : yet 
I thall not think the little dignity of thefe theets im: 
paired by a particular defcription of this gentleman’s 
drefs and figure, By comparing the authenticity of 
ocular knowledge with the fallacioufnefs of legendary 
rumour, conviction will at laft find her fober medium 
between the dangerous aufterity of heterodox rejece 
tion, and the defpicable acquiefcence of paffive cre- 
dulity. The beard excepted, which hung thick, long, 
and albefcent below his breaft, there was no circuma 
ftance of fingularity in the colonel’s appearance. He 
wore his hair in the military fafhion, tied behind 
with a ribbon; a bright garnet-coloured cloth, ornaa. 
mented with a well-fancied brafs button, was his fus 
Perior tegument ; over a tunic of filk proper for the 
folftitial feafon, and elegantly wrought in the tam- 
bour with variegated embroidery of flowers and foli-« 
-age: from below the genual articulation to the fu- 
cated" 
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«ated divifion of the bory, he was covered with tothe 
coloured Indian linen,,of a tenuity almott tranfpa- 
rent, through which the contour of femoral rotundity 
filled the eye with a fatisfactory plumpnefs, Minutiae 
like thefe might probably have efcaped my notice, 
had they not feemed greatly to attraé the attention 
of the ladies. It is natural to look at what we fee 
others examine. “Befides I was fummoned to more 
than a fuperficial furvey by the accounts I had juft 
received from him of the Cherry-tree.—Were I able 
to recolleét or defcribe the particular feite and come 
binations of objects which conititute the beauties of 
Celbridge, 1 thould not fcruple upon the whole to 
pronounce it beautiful. Impreffions from things which 
‘environ us generally precede examination of their 
caufe; the philofopher may, if he pleafes, contend 
« that the heat is aot in the fire; but in the body which 
it confumes or warms. Yet when any grateful revo- 
lution is wrought almoft inftantaneoufly in our intere 
nal fenfations, we mutt conclude, that fuch effect 
has been produced lefs by our difpofition to receive 
pleafure at the time, than by the aptitude of the ob- 
jects around us to excite it. Scarcely had I taken a 
jurvey of the place from a fpot of fome eminence, 
when I found a complacent ferenity, a mellow com. 
pofure of thought, like genial funfhine, diffufed all. 
over my frame. The lively {allies of my companions 
of 
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of the way, poignant without malice, and frolick- _ 
fome without fatuity, had occationed fome paroxyfms 
of hilarity, that bordered upon turbulerice, but thefe 
fpafms of the mind were immediately tranquilifed by ~ 
the plecidnefs of the fcene before me. 1 felt plea. 
fare without irritation, and in the fedatenefs of con- 
tentment loft all appetite for the delirium of extafy. 
I could not indeed forbear laying hold of the fair 
hand of one of the ladiee, and crying out with the 
enamoured Gallus, : ; 


_ Hie gelidi fontes, hic mollia praia, Lycorts: 
Hic nemus + bic ipfa tecum confumerer 02. 


My Lycoris, feeming to conceive the full force of this 
paffionate diftich, with an amiable fubrifion of coun- 
tenance, led me forward tv a {pot at no great diftances 
called the ifland, We paffed into it over a bridge of 
one fmall arch; it is nearly triangular in form, con- 
tains about five acres of {rith menfuration, and is _ 
thus completely infulated. On one fide flows the 
main courfe of the river Liffey, and on the other a 
fiream branches from the river, and being forced 
above its level by mounds, contains a fuflicient weight 
of the fluid thus compreffed, to circumvolute a mill- 
wheel for the comminution of corn; near one angle 
ef the hafe, and at. no great diftance from the mill,. 
the 
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the thining furface of the water in its courf€ fms a 
cafcade by breaking over its rampart 3 down the fide 
of this it falls in one pellucid fheet, and difdainiag 
the oppofition of the rock, beneath it, hurries on 
atth foaming precipitation to rejoin the parent river, 
trom whence it feems to have been reluctantly fepa- 
rated. ‘Ihe ifland ie little indebted for variety to 
any inequality in its furface ; yet the water with 
which it is environed, the intermixture of forett trees 
and odorous fhrubs with whieh it is planted, and the 
healthful verduse of the tucf, where it is untheltered, 
conipire to beftuw upon it a very captivating amenity. 
Some part of the ctlate of Celbridge, with the man- 
fion, and this if_land, belonged once (aa I am ine 
formed) to Mrs, Vanhomeigh ; a name which per- 
haps might have been preferved only in fome mutty 
title deed, had nat Swift conferred immortality on the 
female who bore it, by fubllituting for the diffonant’ 
Batavian, the {efter Poetical denomination of Vas 
neff. '‘Clofe to the fiream I was fhewed this lady's 
hower ; itis umbraseous and refrigeratory, obliged to: 
a imail degree of ort for having conduéted fome Huxus. 
rant branches of the marginal trees for a canopy, for 
raifing a bank of earth by way of feat, covered with 
fuch flowers as delight in the fhade, and for having 
placed there a few wooden benches about the fize of 
the 
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thengman body; thefe have fallen to the grount! lefs 
jin appearance through the lapfe of time, than from 
the reiterated impulfe of external concuffa tion, Th 

faurel tree is' the only ftandard evergreen here, an® 
flourifhes near the bower in great abundance: : 
‘Whether it was mentioned to me ferioufly by dean 





Marlay, or was only the extemporaneous effution of 


female pleafantry, I cannot now precifely determine, 
but I think I heard that Vaneffa, when miftrefs of 
Celbridge, had put down a laurel for a very brilliant 
couplet, of which Dr, Swift, for her own vanity, told 
her the was the fubje@, and he the author. “Hixd*We 
fabfequent pofleffors of Celbridge with counteraétive 
ifiduftry deracinated a Jaurel for every diftich -pub- 
lifhed by the pofthumous editors, difgraceful t6 Ate 
memory of that fingular genius, the ifland of Cel+ 
bridge would be deftitute of alaurel, We left the 
bower, the laurels, and the ifland, and proceeded to 
an irregular bridge of 1 know, not how many archese 
From the central part of this bridge, fome miles of 
the river, and the gentle declivites of the ground, ap* 
pear to great advantage. Colonel Marlay poffeffes a 
confiderable traét on each fide of the river, acireum~ 
ftance of diftinguifhed advantage, as the view from 
either bank cannot be prejudiced by the malicious 
hoftilities of an oppofite neighbour, nor by a caufé 
Aefs reprehenfible, though more to be apprehended, 
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the yicious appetite for altering the landffaptty of 
nature without genius to embellith them. As both 
fhores cal him mafter, he can fleep fecure without 
the fear that his verdant banks will be tortured into 
terrace, the winding ftream quadrated into fifh- 
ponds; that hares and grey-hounds of lead may 
take their eternal ftation in the fields before him ; 
or that a white-wathed Neptune will be for ever re= 
cumbent in his fight upon an urn like a bagpipe, 
from which can iffue neither moifture nor melody, 


While I was admiring the fantaftical ramifications 
of fome umbelliferous plants that hung over the 
margin of the Liffey, the fallacions bank, impers 
ceptibly corroded by the moift tooth ‘of the fluid, 
gave way beneath my feet, and I was fuddenly fub, 
inerged to fome fathoms of profundity ; prefence of, 
mind in conftitutions fot naturally timid is generajty 
in proportion to the imminence of the peril; having 
never learned to move through the water in horizons 
tal progreffion, had I defponded, I had perithed 3_ 
but being for a moment rais’d above the element by 
my ftruggles, or by fome felicitous cafualty, I wag’ 
fenfible of the danger, and inftantly embraced ‘the 
means of extrication ; a cow at the moment of my 
lapfe had entered the ftream within the diftance og 
@ protruded arm, and being in the aét of tranfverfe 

navigation 
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navig@tidn td feek the pafture of the “oppofite-hank, 
Tlaid"hold on that part of the animal which is loofely 
pendant behind, and is form’d by a continuation of 
the-vertebre ; in this manner I was fafely conveyed: 
to a fordable paifage, rot without fame deleétation 
from the fenfe of progrefs without effort on my part, 
and. the exhilarating approximation of more than 
problematical deliverance Though in fome refpect 
J relemble the pilot of Gyes jam finior madidaque 
Jfruens in vefie; yet my companions, unlike the bar- 
barous Phrygian fpeétators, forbore.to acerbitate the 
ancouthnefs of embart? ; “2 
sition; fhricks of complorance teftified forrow. for 
ry fubmerfion, and fafety was made more pleafant 
by the felicitations of tyntpathy as the” 
was over, I tonk no umbrage at a little rifibillty., 
vexcited by'the feculency of my vifage, upon which 
the cow had difcharged “her graminous digeftion in 
a very ludicrous abundance: about this fine ‘the 
bell fummoned us to dinner, and.as the cutaneous 
contact of irrigated garments is neither, pleafant 
nor falubrious, 1 was eafily perfuaded by the ladies, 
to diveft myfelf of mine s colonel Marlay cbli-+ 
gingly accommodated me with a loose covering of 
camblet; [found it commodious and more agree- 
‘able than the many compreflive ligaturcs of modern 
drapery, That their might be no violation of de- 
corumy 
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coruim, L took care to have the loofe robe fattened 
clofe before with fmall cylindrical wires, whict the 
dainty fingers of the ladies culily removed from their 
own drefs, and inferted into mine at iuch proper 
intervals as to leave no aperture that could awaken 
the fufcepsib'lity of temperament, or provoke the 
cachinnations of levity, 
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